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To the Mis . 


THE following ſheets, my deareſt 


girls, which are now before 
you, have long been the ſubject mat- 
ter of debate, between ſome of my 
beſt friends and myſelf, whether they 
ſhould be publiſhed or not. They 
urging every argument which affec- 
tion and partiality could poſſibly 
ſuggeſt, to prevail with me to con- 
ſent to their being printed; and I, 
A oppoſing- 
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onpoling them with more weighty 
and ſubſtantial reaſons, their real 
unftneſs, from want of better ſtyle, 
and more elegant expreſſion, to fall 
under the critical obſervation of any 
whoſe eſteem for their Author, did 
not, in ſome degree, caſt a veil over 
their numerous imperfections. Still 
ſhould I reſolutely have reſiſted all 
their ſolicitations, had they not ſtart- 
ed one argument, by the power of 
which, they overcame my determina- 
tion oi {ccuringthem from public cen- 
ſurc. And that was, The ſervice in fu- 
ire life, t9cp may poſſibly afford you, my 


Heer children. I hey ſu ogeſted tomein 
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theme lively colours, the probability, 


of 
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of my being ſeparated from you at 
a ſeaſon, when, perhaps, you might 
moſt ſtand in need of my direction, 
and council: when even, it might be, 
that the affliction under which you 
laboured, ſhould ariſe from my de- 


parture into that country, From 


whoſe bourn, no traveller returns. 
They bade me, from my own obſer- 
vation, to conſider, how the preſent 
life teems with evils; and then enquir- 
ed, whether from fear of not having 
my performances ſufficiently applaud- 
ed by the wor/d, I would refrain from 
offering to your aſliſtance thoſe 
arguments, which might, in /cae 
degree, pour the balm of conſolation 
into your boſoms, if at any period of 


Jour 
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your lives the cup of ſorrow ſhould 
be your portion? Such an induce- 
ment was too powerful for me to 
relift; every other conſideration gave 
way before it; I conſented to their 
united rcguelt; and delivered my 
manuſcrints into their power, to 
publiſh, or ſuppreſs, as on farther 
conſideration they ſhould ſee beſt. 

If, there ſore, they are to make their 
appearance in public, I cannot omit 
thus bcſe-chingyou. (and through you, 
every one into whoſe hands they ſhall 
tall) to reccive them with all that can- 
Gor, and thoſe allowances, which 
can poſſibly be made for their errors; 
when it is remembered, that they 


were written without the moſt dil- 


tant 
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tant thought of publication; and 
with no other deſign, than that of 
bringing my owes: heart to ſubmit 
with patience and thankſgiving to 
the allotments of providence; al- 
though not ſuch as my inclinatiuus 
would have choſen. 

One very material objection, which 
I am ſenſible muſt be made to the 
work, is the grcat ſameneſs which 
prevails throughout. But the ſame 
apology I have already made, muſt 
plead their excuſe in zhat, as well 
as every other reſpect. And the 


circumſtances in which they were 


written, and through which I wiſhed 
better to conduct myſelf, not mak- 
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ing much variation; the ar;uments 
which flowed to my pen, continued 
(nily to run in the fame chanacl. 
Whether they will meet with the 
approbation of the public I know 
not; but you, my dear girls, for whoſe 
fakes they, are now produced, con- 
ſcious cf the unalterable affection of 
their author, will, I doubt not, re- 
ccive them with candor; and kindly 
endcavour to reap improvement from 
their peruſal, 

That it may be many years before 
you experimentally feel the neceſſity 
of ſuch conſolations as are frequently 
through the following pages ſuggeſt- 
ed, is the moſt ardent prayer to the 


throne 


D 
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throne of Grace, of one who has ever 
eſteemed it the greateſt of bleſſings, 
to be entitled to the tender appella- 
tion of, 


Your moſt afcimaie Friend, 
As well cs 


much obliged 


and very burable Servant, 


Jar. 87b, The AUTHOR. 


1785. 


— — * ——ͤ — — — 
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ERE this life a ſtate of perſe& 
virtue and happineſs, there would 
be no need of ſuch frequent cxhortations 
both to duty and reſignation, as at preſent 
is found to be abſolutely neceflary. But as 
things are now circumſtanced, every help 
to piety, or conſolation, challenges our 
attention and regard; and, at leaſt, ſhould 
meet the candor of a generous public, 


amongſt whom ſo many are to be found 
ſinking 
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ſinking beneath the oppreſſive burden of 


complicated ſorrow. 


To ſuch the following ſheets are humbly 
offered; and though they cannot boaſt of 
any erudition, ſtill they have one recom- 
mendation which all books of morality 
cannot fo juſtly lay claim to, that of being 
written from the heart, when at the mo- 
ment, while oppreſſed with grief, it ſought 
to gain that peace and reſignation acknow- 
ledged to be the duty, though not ſo eafily 
the acquirement of dependent beings. 


SnOULD any, who either tired of, 
or incapacitated for the pleaſures of the 
world, when ſecking relaxation from care in 
the filent company of books, receive the leaf 
amuſement in the peruſal of the following 
work; the Author will feel happy in thus 
contributing to ſo innocent an employ- 


1:cnt. But mould they be found capable 
of 


of 
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of ſuggeſting one motive to reſignation, or 
of affording ont moment's conſolation to any 
afflicted boſon, the Author will then have 
great reaſon ty bleſs God, for having been 
enabled to become inſtrumental, in any de- 


gree, to the benefit of the ſorrowing part 


of mankind. 


T. 


P. 14, J. 11, for rubed read rubbed. P. 31, I. 16, for un- 
devour, r. indevout. P. 39, laſt line but one, for fallen, r. falling. 
P. 40, J. 7, for but r. for. P. 44, J. 7, for their, r. its. P. 
102, laft line, for deſolation, r. diſſolution. P. 103, J. 14, for 
aws, r. laws. Laſt line but one, dele pur-. P. 117, J. 18, dele in. 
P. 149, J. 13. for falſ. r. falſe. P. 164, J. 15, for Chrift died. 
They, . Chrift died, they. P. 170, J. 12, for call, r. calls, 
P. 196, J. 9, . And therefore, that 1 may be— P. 212, 
J. 10, for themſelves, r. himſelf. 


T1 


ESSAY I, 


ſTOUGHTS ON REVISITING A LONG FOR- 


A SAKEN NE!GHBOURHOOD, * 4 Pa 


DIALOGUE TI. 
THE SUFFERINGS OF MAN BY MAN NOT INCON- 


SISTENT WITH THE GOODNESS OF PROVIDENCE, 


ESSAY I. 
PRESENT INNOCENCE, AN ARGUMENT FOR CAU- 


LION RATHER THAN PRESUMPTION - - 


EPISTLE I. 


ADVICE TO A SICK FRYEND, - - — = 
ESSAY III. 
ON OLD AGE _ — — - — - = 


DIALOGUE IV, 


RESIGNATION ON THE DEATH OF FRIENDS, ec 


DIALOGUE V. 
REFLECTIONS, OCCASIONED BY CONTEMPLAT= 


ING A SILE WORM, - - - - - 


8. 


Page. 


17 


47 


56 


8 
ESSAY 


xiv CONTENTS. 


ESSAY YL 


REFLECTIONS ON A STORM, — - -” - 


ESSAY VII. 


ON THE ABSENCE OF FRIET%DS, - - - 109 


ESSAY VIII. 


ON NATURAL ANTIPATHIES, = - - — 116 


&PISTLE IL 
A CHEERYFUL SUBMISSION UNDER THE DISPEN= 
SATIONS OF PROVIDENCE, ENFORCED BTE. 
FLECTIONS ON THE OBEDIENCE DUE FROM A 


SUBALTERN TO HIS GENERAL, - — -. 


DIALOGUE VL 


A BAD HEART DESERVING OF PITY, - — 140 


EPISTLE III. 
VIOLENCE OF TEMPER, THE BANE OF DOMESTIC 


HAPPINESS - - - - - — - 153 


EPISTLE IV. 
BENEVOLENCE OF HEART FAR PREFERABLE TO 


ALMS-GIVING, - - - - - - 169 


ESSAY IX. 


HUMAN EXCELLENCE DIMINUTIVE, WHEN COM- 


PARED WITH THE WAYS Ot HEAVEN, - 180 


A MEDITATION. 
GRATITUDE FOR PRESENT MERCIES, AN Au- 


ME&NT FOR FUTURE TRUST ON PROVIDENCE. 18; 


DIA- 


25 


40 


53 


80 


CONTENTS. 


DIALOGUE VII. 
D!FFERENCE IN OPINION, NO JUST CAUSE OP 


DISLIKE * - - = - = — = 
ESSAY X. 

ox NEW YEAR'S DAY, — - * on > 
ESSAY XT. 


THE HOPE OF THE VIKTUOUS PREPONDERATES 


OVER FEAR, EVEN IN THE AGONIES OF DEATH. 


217 


4SDIVIERTISEMENT. 


| The Reader is requefied to to obſerve, that owing to the 
| pieces being wholly uncennected, and written at variuu 
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f ts very different characters. 
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THOUGHTS ON REVISITING A LONG FORSAKEN 
' NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


DO not know any thing that ſpreads a more con- 
templative kind of melancholy, (if I may be allowed 
the expreſſion) over the mind, than reviſiting the ſpot 
where we paſſed the days of our youth; after having been 
abſent from it for ſome years. The various thoughts 
which at once ruſh on the mind, as every ſtep preſents 
ſomething that recalls the idea of what we once loved, 
feared, or were, create ſuch a buſy, regular confuſion in 
our boſoms, that no form of words can ſyfficiently ex- 
preſs, or convey any ſuitable notion of, to thoſe who 
B | have 


—— 
— — — — 
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have never experienced it; and to thoſe who have, their 
own feelings will inform them, what kind of ſenſations 
I mean to refer to, when I deſcribe them as a con- 
templative melancholy, 


Wuar led me into this train of thoughts was, a viſit 
I a few weeks fince made to the village of e, 
the ſcene of all my childiſh ſports, and youthful pleaſures. 
As I drew within a few miles of it, my heart beat 
quick with expectation of —zothing particular; and when 
from a little eminence, at about half a mile diſtance, 
I ſpied the moſs-covered ſteeple of the church — from 
aveakneſs perhaps, or what cauſe I will not pretend to 
ſay —— I burſt into a flood of tears: and had the 
welfare of my deareſt friend, or the whole nation, de- 
pended upon it, 1 could not have forborne. I ſtopped 
my horſe, and for ſome time gave way to all that luxury 
of feeling which the heart of ſenſibility, at ſome parti- 
cular moments of its life, is ſo acutely ſenſible of; 
though had any one enquired of me the cas of my 
tears, I ſhould have found it impoſlible to explain it; 
I could not even analize it to myſelf; and yet I 
felt the impulſe too powerful to be reſiſted. After 
having, therefore, given full ſcope to my inclination till 
the violence of my emotions abated, I wiped my tears, 
and proceeded (with all the ſolemnity as if following a 
funeral) to the entrance of the little hamlet. 


Acain 
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Acarn the water guſhed into my eyes; but I was now 
in /ight of its inhabitants: it was therefore neceſſary to 
conceal thoſe ſenſations which, perhaps, their ruſtic hearts 
might be utter ſtrangers to. The drops of ſenſibility 
trembled in my eye, but I dared not let them advance 
farther, leſt I ſhould be hooted at for my weakne/+. 


Tus houſe to which I was going, was the ſame (at 
leaſt occupied the ſame ſpot of groung) as that my father 
had for many years inhabited. I entered it with emotions 
not to be deſcribed. The maſter of it received me with 
all that cheerful alacrity by which ſome people ſo happily 
have the art of aſſuring you they rejoice to ſee you, 
without the painful repetition of compliment. 


Hs conducted me to his lady, who was fitting in 
the parlor, fitted up with that elegance and gentility 
which ſo much diſtinguiſhes the preſent age. After I 
was ſeated, and our firſt compliments were over; 1 
looked round with an air of diſappointment at not 
finding all thoſe venerable old portraits, which uſed to 
decorate the tapeſtry covered wall. My friend obſerved 
my chagrin, and aſked me what I wanted? Finding I 
had diſcovered too much of my ſentiments in my counte- 
nance, I was obliged to own my feelings; and acknow- 
ledge, that I had fooliſhly flattered myſelf with the ex- 
Pectation of finding the identical ſamg objects I left 
fifty 


— $— > — K 
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| 
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fifty years before, and the alterations I obſerved (though 
confeſſedly for the better) had cauſed a ſort of diſappoint- 
ment to my wiſhes. 


«© Ir that is all,” returned my friend, I truſt you 
will ſoon be reconciled to our habitation z and when you 
have ſufficiently recovered the fatigue of your journey, 
we will take a view of the many improvements we have 
made ſince you was here laſt.” Accordingly we ſet forth 
in ſearch of them, but every ſtep I took, added weight 
to my diſtreſs, and my melancholy. Inſtead of, as I in- 
tended, recalling the hours of my youth by the help of 
the images which ſurrounded me, every thing was fo 
changed, altered, and improved, that I found myſelf leſs 
capable of doing it there upon the ſpot, than I had been 
at a hundred miles diſtance, 


A ron gallery, which reached from one end of 
the houſe to the other, whoſe walls formerly were 
ornamented from top to bottom with prints of all ſorts 
and ſizes (the beautics of which were ſcarcely diſcernable 
by reaſon of two enormous yew-trees that almoſt totally 
ſecluded the light from the window) was now changed 
into a ſpacious hall, whoſe tranſparent ſaſhes, unlike the 
ancient Gothic caſements, gave cheerful admittance to 
the God of day; whilſt the ground, diſencumbered of 
all its yew-trees, hedges, and high walls, diſcovered 2 

molt 
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moſt beautiful proſpe& at a diſtance; and a fine lawn, 
on which ſheep were grazing, delighted the eye at 
home. 


No heart upon earth beſides my own, I fancy, would 
have heaved a figh upon fight of ſuch an alteration 
but 7 could not forbear fetching a deep one. Not that 
I could deny the improvement to be great, but I wanted 
a fight of thoſe trees behind which I had fo often con- 
cealed myſelf from my play-mates, whilſt I beheld them 
diligently creeping on tip-toe to diſcover me. I had 
fancied great pleaſure at the fight of the initials of my 
name, which, in company with five of my ſchool-fellows, 
we had carved round the trunk of a cheſnut-tree, one 
ſultry day, as we ſheltered ourſelves beneath its branches : 
but the loſs of a little fiſh-pond, into which I uſed to 
throw bread to feed the carp, completed my diſappoint- 
ment, and almoſt broke my heart. An arbour too, where, 
on a ſummer's evening, my mother was uſed to take 
her needle-work, (whilſt my father, ſeated in a wooden 
chair a little on one fide, for the ſake of enjoying more of 
the air, while he read to her) was pulled down, and a 
ſtand of auriculas placed in its room. I declare the morti- 
fication overcame me ſo far, as almoſt to make me forget 
the laws of hoſpitality; and I could ſcarce refrain 
from ſeverely cenſuring my friend for the ſacrilege he 

had 


| 
| 
| 
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kad bern guilty of, in pulling down the little wooden 


«© Waar!” (ſaid I, haſtily) “removed that arbour ? 
That arbour where we uſcd to fit of an evening—where 
my father always heard us our catechiſm— where he 
read to my mother—where they uſed to ſit and watch us 
whilſt we ſported before them — and where, when his 
neighbour Tom Adams, came to ſee him, they always 
ſmoked their pipes together ! How could you think of 
deſtroying ? — But come, ſaid I, let us return to 
the houſe, 1 have walked enough for the preſent; we 
will take a farther ſurvey of the improvements to-morrow.” 


Tux next day I aroſe before any of the family were 
ſtirring, and letting myſelf out, went to lament over the 
loſs of thoſe objects I had flattered myſelf with once 


more beholding. Aſter traverſing every corner of my 


friend's territories, and ſcarcely finding an inch that had 
not undergone a total metamorphoſe, I wandered out 
into the village in ſearch of ſome old acquaintance, 
either animate, or inanimate, which might recall to my 
remembrance, with ill greater ſtrength, the times that 
were paſt, And it is not to be expreſſed, how my heart 
ſwelled when I came to an old ſtump of a tree at the 
end of a lane, round wl.ick the boys uſed to aſſemble 
in their way to ſchoo!, and Joiling upon it with their 

elbows, 
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elbows, ſpin their te- totums; or with their knives engrave 
various devices upon its ſmooth ſurface. There was a ſlight 
circumſtance that had totally ſlipped my memory; but 
the fight of the old ſtump brought it as freſh to my 
mind, as if it had paſſed but the day before; and that 
was, breaking one of my father's gimblets, in making 
a. hole in the top of it. That vcry hole I diſcovered, and 
upon finding it, I felt as if I had met a long loſt 
friend: I even could not forbcar addrefling it, as if it 
underſtood me. —Cloſe by the foot of the ſaid ſtump ran 
a little rivulet of clear water, from whence, when I 
was young, the inhabitants uſed to fill their pitchers. 
As the ſpring was ftill bubbling, I thought, perchance, - 
the preſent race might probably make the ſame uſe of 
it; I therefore ſat me down upon it, to ſee if any one 
would come, from whom I could learn ſome intelli- 
gence I wiſhed to 4now. 


ArTEer waiting ſome time, an old woman, ſupporting 
herſelf upon a little crutch flick, advanced with a pitcher 
in her other hand; tied round its neck, and a-croſs its top 
with a piece of ſtring, by way of handle. Upon coming 
up ſhe made me a curteſy, and looking earneſtly in my 
face, enquired if my name was not ———? I told her 
it was, and wanted no farther introduction to enter into 


Sus 


Hf 
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Sur told me ſhe well remembered me when a child, 
and from my reſemblance to her good old friend, my 
father, ſhould have known me any where upon the earth.” 
We then talked over circumſtances which paſſed three 
ſcore years before, and ſhe related many particulars that 
had happened fince I laſt ſaw ******, She lamented the 
times being ſadly altered fince ſhe was young, and ran 
over a liſt of twenty good families all dead and gone, 
whilſt their houſes were only now filled with young 
people, who did not ſeem to care for any body but 
themſelves. In ſhort, ſhe concluded with ſaying, the 
world, was very wicked; and ſhe verily believed the wars, 
and the taxes, and one diſaſter or another, would cer- 
tainly put a ſtop either to that or its ſins; and ſo ſhe 
ſuppoſed the good folk were removed before ſuch tri- 
bulations came on : and for her part, ſhe ſhould be glad 
to follow them ; for fince ſhe loſt her laſt, dear, good 
lady, Madam Helpful, no one had taken any notice of 
her, or cared any more for her, than for the duſt in 
the road.“ 


I exnDEAvouReED to convince her it was very natural for 
young folk to have their own acquaintance and con- 
nections; and that, no doubt, they were every way as 
worthy as their anceſtors had been, who in their youth 
likewiſ: had been acquainted with thoſe who then felt 
as ſhe zow did. She ſhook her head, ſaying, It might 


be 
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be ſo, but ſhe could not think it.” I promiſed to make 
her known to my friend, whom I was come to ſee, and 
that ſhe ſhould at leaſt find cauſe to think well of one 
of the preſent inhabitants of the village. She thanked 
me a thouſand times for my goodneſs, as ſhe called it, 
and prayed for bleſſings upon me, becauſe I was ſo like 
my father. 


Arrgx I parted from her, (which was not in leſs time 
than a couple of hours) I proceeded to the church, and took 
a melancholy walk amongſt my departed friends. Every 
tomb I came to, bore the name of one I had formerly 
known: in ſhort, I found that thoſe I came to ſee, had 
almoſt all taken up their apartments in the narrow grave. 
As I ſaid before, it is impoſſible to deſcribe my emo- 
tions, at finding ſuch numbers of my coewals, as well 
as elders, all gone before me. Many who were my 
ſchool-fellows, and whom I had not ſeen fince that active 
period, I found, by the inſcriptions on the tomb-ſtones, 
had alſo been followed to the grave by their ſons, 
older than themſelves were when I laſt ſaw them: and 
not a friend of my parents, whoſe name I could re- 
collect, was abſent from this filent general aſſembly. 


Some families, which formerly were very numerous and 
diſperſed all over the country, I here found colleQed 


together 
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yt together in the ſmall compaſs of a tomb. Five fiſters 
11 and a brother, together with their ſeveral partners, 
114 with whom I was wont to ſpend my days in joyous 
[th feltivity, I here learned, had. completed their various deſti 
4 nations, and were united in one common vault. With 
them the journey of life was paſt; and with reſpect to 
this world, as if they had never moved in it: the whole 
family was extinct, and not one deſcendant left to con- 
tinue their line to poſterity. 


As I was dcep loſt in refleftions, which may naturally 
45 be ſuppoſed to have ariſen in my mind from ſo ſolemn 
i an employment as that I was engaged in; I was awakened 
N from my reverie by the cawing of a rook, which flew 
3 cloſe by my ear, and perched upon a tree in the church- 
1 yard. It immediately drew my attention from the tomb 
x to the oak whereon it ſat, and in a moment, in ima- 
gination, I was tranſported to the top of it, where 
þ frequently I had been in ſearch, perhaps, of ſome of 


| that very rook's progenitors. I flood loft in thought, 
|; | 


with my arms folded, gazing at the neſts in the tree, 
. recollecting the various contrivances I With my play- 
* mates had had, to take the little creatures captive; and 
reckoning up in my mind who uſed to be my compa- 
| nions, I repeated the laſt thought of name aloud. *©* Tom 
| Trufly” (ſaid I, and I repeated it a ſecond time) * Tom 
Fray was an honeſt lad!” Immediately a little dirty 

| boy 
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boy I had before paid no kind of attention to, ran to 
me and bowed, as if deſirous to claim my notice. I 
looked at him, and felt vexed that he had interrupted my 
contemplation. He bowed a ſecond time, ſaying, ** 7 
am here, Sir, you called me!” To whom I replied, in 
the words of the 1/raelitiſh Prieſt, © I called not, my 
Son. I neither know you, or have any buſineſs for 
you.” 1 am ſure,” replied the boy, you called Tom 
Truſty.” And is that your name?” enquired I. Yes, 
Sir, it is,” anſwered he. And what is your father? 
and where does he live? and how does he do?” ſaid I, 
haſtily! O! Sir,” replied the boy, my father was an 
actor of plays, in the barn at the King's Head, and 
after that a ſoldier, and now he is ſhot, and dead; and 
my mother goes out to waſhing; and my grandmother is 
very rich: ſhe always gives us our cloaths, and we dine 
there, and have plum-pudding every Sunday; but my 
grandfather is dead, and has been buried in this church- 
yard @ many years; I never ſaw him in all my life, but 
I know which is his tomb-ſtone, and will ſhew it you, 


if you pleaſe.” 


Hs then led me to the grave of my old play-mate and 
fellow bird. carcber. And is this all,” (ſaid I, burſting 
into tears) ** is this all that remains of my favorite? Well 
do I remember thy generous virtues ! if ever there was 
a boy poſſeſſed of a heart fraught with ſuperior goodneſs 


to 
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to the reſt of the world, it was ther. And how muſt 
that heart have bled, ere that thy grandſon could be re. 
duced to the ſtate of poverty before me!” I was rather 
loud in my ſoliloquy, and the boy hearing me, aid, 
« Yes, Sir, his heart was very Lad, they ſay, before he 
died; that it was that killed him; a broken heart was 
the ſickneſs he died of.” | 


I was going to accompany the boy to his mother", 
to hear ſome further particulars of my friend ; but at 
that moment the church doors opened for prayers, and 
I found my inclination to ſee the in/ide of the building, 
as well as the out, too ſtrong to be reſiſted. I therefore 
went in, and was happy to find leſs improwements, and 
ſewer alterations had taken place there, than at other parts 
of the village. The pews continued exactly as I left them, 
even the very cuſbions were the ſame. There were two green 
ones turned quite blue with age in the pew my father 
had, upon which he and my mother uſed both to fit 
and kneel. I am poſitive they were the /ame, for one of 
the corners of one of them was cut off at a triangle, the 


velvet not being quite large enough ; (that was the one my 
mother uſed to have) they were originally bound with red, 
though now almoſt impoſſible to trace what colour, and 
the outſide velvet is ſadly lit: but they were the ane; 
and the fight of them recalled /uch ideas to my mind, 


no power of language can deicribe, I got poſſeſſion of 
the 
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the pew where they were, and, like a mere child, I fat 
and kneeled, firſt on the one, then on the other, as if 
1 had really ſuppoſed ſome peculiar virtue inherent to 
each of them. It was a weakneſs I confeſs, but I could 
not help it ; and my heart felt at that inſtant, as if I 
was obeying the fifth commandment by ſo doing. 


ArTEx the ſervice was over, and I had taken an accu- 
rate ſurvey of every well known ſpot and ſtone in the 
church ; I returned back to my friend, who was under 
apprehenſions leſt I had ſtolen away without any in- 
tention of returning, When I had taken ſome refreſh- 
ment, I begged leave to be again permitted to renew 
my walk, and ſearch after old acquaintances; and it was 
aſtoniſhing to think how many amongſt the inanimate I 
found, with ſcarce any viſible alterations ſince my laſt 
ſeeing them. 


Warn I came to the mile ſtone which ſtands before 
the vicarage houſe, I could ſcarcely refrain from at- 
tempting to jump over it; the remembrance of doing 
which was as freſh in my mind, as if it had been but 
the day before I had ſo amuſed myſelf; and one corner 


of the letter M in the word Miles, that I well recollect 


chipping off with an old broken piece of an hatchet, 
juſt after it was new put up; continues to this very 
Cay, a ſtanding monument of my folly: and, as if on 
I purpoſe 
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purpoſe to render it conſpicuous, no one beſide, appear: 
to have been equally miſchievous for the ſake of keeping 
me in countenance, and ſharing my diſgrace. But it 
would be endleſs to particularize every ſtock and ftone 
which ſpoke in flent eloguence to my heart, and made 
every feeling chord of that delicate machine vibrate with 
various ſenſations, as they recalled to my remembrance 
different circumſtances which formerly occurred. 


As I paſt one tree with a ſhort ſtump of a dead 
branch ſticking from it; my hand, as if intuitively, 
rubed acroſs my forchead, to feel for a bump which once 
running againſt it, gave me; at the ſame moment as it 
knocked me down backwards, I declare my head ſeemed 
to ache as I paſſed by it! and had the remedy been 
again applied, I could not more ſenſibly have felt the 
cold dab of brown paper, dipped in vinegar, which an 
old neighbour, at a cottage cloſe by the tree, very 
charitably laid on. I remember ther it ſadly aggravated 
the ſmart; but time (the kind meliorater of all our 
ſufferings) has mightily blunted the keenneſs of the 


- anguiſh, and though the circumſtance is ſtill freſh in my 


recollection, the pain is certainly no more. And thus, 
may we ſuppoſe, in ſome future ſtate of being, we ſhall 
look down with contempt on our preſent moſt grievous 
afflictions, and wonder how we could ſuffer ourſelves to 
be ſo agitated by chem. We ſhall then, unclouded by 


prejudice 
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prejudice, and unbiaſed by ſelf partiality, clearly diſcern 
the utihty of thoſe bitter recipes, wherein at preſent we 
can diſcover nothing but ſorrow. Well is it for us, 
chat we are not left alone either to govern ourſelves, 
or purchaſe our own ſalvation : for I much fear our bef 
actions are of fo rrifling, ſo defeFive a nature, as in the 
eyes of ſuperior beings, to be little more than the chip- 
ing of a mile-ſtone, or taking a rook's neſt, now ap- 
pears to ours: certain it is, that the infant at its 
mother's breaſt, and the old man tottering on his ſtaff, 
are both alike in a progreſſive ſtate, and both as differ- 
ent from that they ſhall hereafter appear in, as the 
crawling worm, and the inaftive chryfalis, are from the 
beauty and vivacity of the ſpeckled fly. 


Now are we clothed in fleſh, and loaded with weak- 
neſs and infirmity ; but it does not yet appear what we 
fall be; only we know that, when He ſhall come (not 
as he did when he took our frail nature upon him to 
redeem us, but) clad in the brightneſs of his glory to 
judge, and receive us, we ſhall be /ke him, and 
be made capable of ſeeing him as he is, unveiled 
by any obſcurity, neceſſary when beheld by mortal 
eye. And when advanced to this ſtate of perfection, 
how may we ſuppoſe we ſhall recollect with con- 
tempt all occurrences about which we now ſo anxiouſly 
buſy ourſelves! how ſhall we then deſpiſe thoſe vain 
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diſtinctions of birth, abilities, and fortune, whereof we 
now are ſo defirous !—how diſregard all thoſe pleaſures, 
and thoſe pains, we now fo ſolicitouſſy ſeek to ſhun, 
or to procure! Then, ſtripped of every ſpecious appear- 
ance, thoſe employments we eſteem moſt exalted, ſhall 
appear weak as the ſports of children; and that wi/dvom 
and #nowledge we thought great and extenſive, be 
deemed no better than folly. In like manner alſo, thoſe 
ſorrows and afflictions which now depreſs us, and ſeem 
almoſt heavier than our ſtrength can ſupport, ſhall then 
loſe all their venom; whilſt with an eye of indifference 
we ſhall gaze on them as the troubles of a viſion, which 
« leave not a wreck behind.” 


DIALOGUE 
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DIALOGUE I. 


THE SUFFERINGS OF MAN BY MAN NOT INCONSISTENT 
WITH THE GOODNESS OF PROVIDENCE. 


DIODORUS.—-ANTONIO. 


DIODORUS. 


VII. and ſuppoſing the moſt aftifing pifture 
which your agitated imagination has already 
drawn, ſhould in effect be realized, ſtill you muſt not 
ſuffer your boſom to ſink into deſpair, as if your con- 
fidence was alone fixed on earthly objects. Think not 
that I condemn, , as criminal, thoſe feelings of humanity 
with which your heart is now oppreſſed ; or wonder that 
in this hour of anxious uncertainty your mind ſhould 
be overcaſt by the mournful veil of apprehenſion. Not 
to be greatly agitated in ſuch a critical moment of 

C ſuſpence, 
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ſuſpence, you muſt be either far more, or le than man. 
But ſtill, my friend, though we are not expected to 
exceed the limits of that degree of perfection aſſigned 


to our natures, yet are we forbidden to degrade that na- 
ture by puſillanimity and fear, 


ANTONIO. 


An! Diodorus, a mind at eaſe, not goaded by the 
torture of ſuſpence, nor labouring under the burden of 
affliction, may eaſily find arguments to prove that re- 
ſignation 1s a duty incumbent upon all men. But believe 
me, in the ſeaſon of adverſity, though the anderſtanding 
may aſſent to your concluſions, ſtill the throbbing heart, 
in vain endeavours to lull itſelf to peace, by the force 


of the ſame juſt reaſoning. F 


DIODORUS. 


THrovcH difficult the attempt, yet it is not ſo abſolutely 
vain as you may at firſt imagine ; nor think in ſaying this, 
I ſpeak only the voice of cold prudence, or unagitated 
affection, for my counſel is the counſel of a heart which 
hath drank deep of the bitter cup of ſorrow; and from 
experience do I pronounce, that the keen edge of /uffering 
may 


119 


may be much blunted by a re/olute exertion of fortitude. 
Certain it is, that the ſoft nerve of ſenſibility will 
vibrate with every grief; but not leſs certain is it, that 
the confidence of faith will mightily ſupport the heavy 
laden boſom of affliction. If indeed, we alone view our 
ſorrows through the magnifying end of the perſpective 
of deſpair, and in all the pathos of melancholy, melt our 
boſoms into ſoftneſs with the mournful narration, we 
may in vain ſeek to ſiſtain, ftill leſs to triumph over 
them. But if, inſtead of this, we would liſten to the 
ſuggeſtion of reaſon, and far from enervating, would 
clothe ourſelves in the armour of righteouſneſs, covering 
ourſelves in the day of combat,with the invincible ſhield 
* of faith, greatly ſhould we find our firength invigo- 
rated ; and from the conſciouſneſs of fulfilling our duty, 
enjoy (I may ſay) a ſatisfaction unknown to thoſe at 
peace. Recolle& yourſelf then, my friend, and remember 
under whoſe protection you move: conſider, that though 
now afflited, ſtill are your diſtreſſes all directed by un- 
erring wiſdom; and, what may ftill more engage your 
affiance, by infinite /ove.—Yes, Antonio! though human 
nature draws back from ſuffering, ſtill ſorrows are the 
arrows of the Almighty, ſent forth in mercy to our ſouls, 
Our hearts are all too much attached to worldly com- 
forts; and it is by the interruption of thoſe, that we learn 
to know our own weakneſs, and to place our confidence 
in God. When bleſſed with the poſſeſſion of our wiſhes, 
and 


_—_—_ 
= —— 


ö 


4 
| 
| 


( 20 } 


and cheerfulneſs on all fides dances on fantaſtic toe around 
us, we are ever prone to forget from whence cometh 
every good and perfect gift: but when thoſe props, on 
which we confide, fink from beneath our hands, when 
friends, dearer to us than our own lives, are raviſhed 
from our embraces, and our characters are blaſted by the re- 
founding tongue of calumny and falſhood ; then, awakened 
from our deluſive dream of felicity, we look round for 
one who can be mighty to fave, for one who may be a 
a ſtrong help in the time of trouble; and finding none 
on earth ſufficient to ſatisfy our deſires, or equal to dry 
the current of our tears, we lift our hands towards him 
who created them, and pour out our ſorrows before 
him. Then we ceaſe to adore him with the bended 
knee of ſuperſtition, or the empty mockery of lip-ſervice ; 
but with the energy of heart-felt devotion we proſtrate 
ourſelves before the Lord, and finding him our only 
protector, worſhip him in fpirir and in rratb. Nor does 
it in the ſmalleſt degree fignify by what means our trou- 
bles are effected, provided we are clear of having con- 
trated them by our own guilt ; for let them be brought 
about by whatever cauſe they may, ftill we may be aſ- 
ſured that it is the Lord's doings, and ought therefore to 
be reverenced in our eyes. 


ANTONIO. 


162 1 


ANTONIO. 


Ir is an hard matter, my friend, to diſcern the finger 
of God in the iniquity of man, and a difficult taſk to 
unravel how far the Almighty uſes the fins of mankind 
to promote general good ; as it appears in ſome degree 
to contradict his own command, and to be doing evil 
that good may come. 


DIODO RUS. 


Bur there is a wide difference, Antonio, between man- 
kind committing evil, or the Almighty permitting it. Man 
is a free agent; was he not ſo, he could be no ways 
accountable for any of his actions, or deſerving of either 
approbation or condemnation. His Creatos has therefore 
left him at liberty to chuſe the good and refuſe the 
evil, or to chuſe the evil, and difregard the good, as he 
beſt pleaſes to determine. But though God has thus left 
each individual to his own diſcretion, ftill the govern- 
ment of the whole univerſe he has reſerved in his own 
power; nor will he ever ſuffer the harmony of it to be 
any farther interrupted than is abſolutely neceſſary for the 
ultimate good: for though he be repreſented to us as 
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dwelling in the Heavens, yet are we aſſured that he con- 
deſcends to behold the ways of the children of men; 
and though continually adored by angels and archangels, 
yet is his tender mercy over all his works; nor does 
he ever eſteem beneath his regard, what he deemed not 
too trifling to create. If then his Providence, with un- 
wearied attention, pervades all ſpace, and with ceaſeleſs 
circumſpection watches over, and directs to its proper 
deſtination the minuteſt particle of matter, is it to be 
ſuppoſed that man, for whoſe ſake he has ever manifeſted 
ſuch tender concern, ſhould be left diſregarded by him, 
to be driven about by every blaſt of ſorrow, or ſwallowed 
in the vortex of pleaſute, as fortune or chance ſhall happen 
to direct? No, my friend! that cannot be, unleſs fortune 
and chance are the deities who govern the world at pre- 
ſent, and by whom hereafter we ſhall be finally judged. 
But if that is not the caſe, and if fortune and chance 
are nothing but empty names given to thoſe circum- 
ſtances which appear to riſe caſually, that is, unexpeZed!ly 
or uaaccountably, then we muſt acknowledge, That it 1s 
the moſt High God ruleth in the kingdom of men, in 
whoſe hand is our breath, and whoſe are all our ways.” 
And although each individual of the human race is left 
at perfe& liberty, in regard to his actions and moral 
conduct (God being able to perfect his own deſigns by 
whatever meaſures he pleaſeth) ſtill it is not in the power 
of one, or the whole united race of mankind combined 
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together, to perſecute, or afflict us, more than the Al- 
mighty ſees expedient for us; nor can they have any 
power againſt us, unleſs it be given them from above. 


ANTONIO. 


Tut doctrine of an univerſal Providence I acknowledge 
to be a moſt comfortable one. But ſurely you go too 
far, and would prove by your argument, that the con- 
duct of Cambaces is none other than the Lord approves, 
by way of trial to my virtue. 


DIODORUS. 


No, Antonio, far be it from me to advance the notion, 
that the baſe condut of Cambaces is ſuch as the Al- 
mighty can approve. But though he may abber his 
ations, fall may he, without any impeachment of his 
purity or juſtice, 2% them as proper trials of you; and 
you may depend upon it, that did he not ſee it good 
for you to be afflicted, he would provide you with an 
antidote ſufficient to counteraZ all his malicious devices, 
though he might ftill leave him at liberty to commit 
them. In the government of the world, God ſeldom ma- 


nifeſts his power by ſupernatural acts; but leaves cauſes 
and 
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and effects to produce each other; and circumſtanees to 
be brought about by natural events. Hence he permits 
man to be the apparent author of either good or evil 
to his fellow man, according as he conducts himſelf by 
the meek laws of Chriftian benevolence, or the vindictive 
ſallies of unbridled paſſion. Hence frugality and honeſt 
induſtry, are the likelieſt methods to be bleſſed with af- 
fluence; and from the fame univerſal law, the phyſician 
applies thoſe ſalutary drugs and vegetables, the qualities 
of which he has, by experience and obſervation, found 
to be productive of certain effects upon the human body. 
But becauſe the Almighty has thus left mankind in ſome 
meaſure to provide for themſelves, and exerciſe their va- 
rious faculties of body and mind, by ſearching after, and 
making proper diſcoveries, ſhall we, for that reaſon, en- 
tirely uſurp the throne, or imagine that, ſhort-ſighted as 


we are, it depends upon us alone to govern the courſe of 


nature? No, bleſſed be God! he has not ſo forſaken the 
works of his hand, as to leave them to the blind guidance 
of man. What we call nature proceeds in one regular, 
uninterrupted courſe ; and it is by our own errors and 
perverſeneſs, in endeavouring to counteract her eſtabliſhed 
laws, that we create to ourſelves ſuch ſcenes of horror 
and woe. For where would that miſery which now fills 
the world be found, did we not, by our own crimes, - 
firſt introduce, and then detain it amongſt us? Of al- 
moſt all the evils whereof we now complain, we may, 

with 
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with great juſtice ſay, as the wiſe man does of natural 
death, ** That God made them not, but wicked men 
by their ungodly deeds calleth them unto them.” — 
The forrow with which your boſom is now oppreſſed, 
from whence does it proceed? or what is it but the 
natural effect, of being connected with a heart over- 
boiling with pride, paſſion, and every ſpecies of malicious 
rage? Cemented as we are in the cloſe bands of ſociety, 
it is impoſſible for one member to be convulſed, and 
the others not to feel the contortion. Were we all ſeparate 
beings, exiſting ſolely for ourſelves, and independent of 
each other, we might then, indeed, abuſe the gifts of 
nature as we liked, and after kindling the flame in our 
boſoms, expire the only victim of its rage: but whilf 
ſo far from this being the caſe, man is a ſocial creature, 
born to promote the happineſs of others, and neceſſarily 
connected with numbers, it is impoſſible for him to act 
in any way ſo as not to influence, in ſome degree, the 
bleſüngs of thoſe around him. Thus, if like Cambacer, 
his boſom be the abode of every demon of malevolencez 
and diſcontent, and petulance, break forth every moment 
from his lips, is it not the natural confequence, that all 
with whom he converſes will be wretched ? Is it not alſo 
the natural conſequence of a heart at enmity with the 
world (and therefore not at peace with its God) to be 
miſerable and wretched, like Cambace: ? whilſt you, op- 
preſſed and harraſſed by his unreaſonable commands, 
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diffuſe in your turn the doleful cypreſs of melancholy 
on all with whom you converſe. Thus the miſconduct 
of one man, though at firſt ſight it may appear of ſmall 
conſequence, yet, according to the general plan the Al- 
mighty has eſtabliſhed, will naturally become the ſource 
of miſery and diſtreſs to thouſands. Whilſt on the other 
hand, he, who conſcious of the high obligations he lays 
under of promoting the good of his fellow-creatures, 
and to that end diligently employs every moment of 
his time in acts of kindneſs, benevolence, and love, will 
(agreeable to the ſame laws of nature) be the inſtrument 
by whom the bleſſing of Providence ſhall be tranſmitted 
to many of his ſpecies. But let it not from hence be 
ſuppoſed, becauſe man thus naturally becomes the wifible 
agent that he is alſo the efficient cauſe. No! my friend, 
our concerns are lodged in far higher hands, and our 
various deſtinations are the allotments of God. Laid 
open to his all-pervading eye, are the ſecret revolutions 
of our hearts; the ſtill voice of the ſofteſt whiſper il- 
ludes not his ear; nor can the privacy of thought 
eſcape his obſervation. Acquainted with our diſpoſitions, 
and author of our beings, he undonbtedly beſt knows 
by what methods to rule over us, and by what path to 
lead us to glory. With the tenderneſs of a parent he 
watches over all his works, and gives to every man that 
meaſure of grace, of ſuffering, or of jey, which he ſees 
to be moſt advantageous for him. Thus to one, naturally 
too 
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too forgetful of his providence, he holds forth the bitter 
cup of ſorrow: to another, more timid of heart, he 
reaches out the ſceptre of comfort: to all he deals 
july. and chaſtiſes or rewards them by the medium of 
what inſtruments he pleaſes. And if the heart of Antonie 
waits now to be refined by ſuffering, little does it to 
him ſignify, whether the ſcourge is inflited by the en- 
raged hand of Cambaces, or that of another ; ſuffice it to 
be known, that the power which airecs it, is the Lord : 
and if the ſtroke receives aggravation from the provoking 
circumſtances attending it, let him be aſſured thoſe aggra- 
rations are not unknown to the Almighty, but permitted 
as proper ingredients in the diſtaſteful draught of woe. But 
though the fins of Cambaces are thus turned into needful 
corrections, and trials of the virtue of Antonio, it by 
no means from hence follows, that ſuch iniquities are 
either pleaſing or needful to Providence. His high and 
perfect adminiſtrations require no ſuch meaſures for its 
ſupport : and though Cambaces forbore to be the inſtru- 
ment of wretchedneſs to his fellows, the Almighty would 
be at no loſs for means to chaſtize them for their 
tranſgreſſions, when ſuch chaſtiſement was requiſite for 
their good: and although, as things are at preſent cir- 
cumſtanced, 


« In this the right of Providence depends, 
In uſing /econd means to work its ends.“ 


Yet 
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Yet we may affure ourſelves that thoſe ſecond cauſes are 
all fo under the controul of the Almighty, that unleſs 
he arms them with force, in vain may they ſhoot out 


ANTONIO. 


I acxnowLEDGE that, contrary to the permiſſion of 
the Lord, the power of man would be but weakneſs, 
But becauſe the Almighty does not abſolutely hold back 
the hand of malevolence, I cannot therefore regard the 
wounds levelled by its fury as the ſtrokes of Providence; 
nor can I now ſuppoſe, that if Cambaces would reform 
his temper, the ſame degree of uneafineſs would annoy 
my boſom as at preſent: on the contrary, I think the 
alteration of that one circumſtance, would remove all 
thoſe ſorrows which at preſent ſurround me, and peace 
and tranquility would be my portion. 


DIODORUS. 


Aud can you ſuppoſe then, my friend, that the long 
train of affliftions with which ſo large a portion of your 
days have been clouded, would never have appeared 
had the conduct of Cambaces been ſuch as it ought 

Can 
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Can you ſuppoſe that a God of mercy, whoſe bene- 


volence is unbounded, and who delights in the felicity 
of his creatures, would permit ſo many of you to be 
price of one malicious ſpirit, did he not ſee it neceſſary 
for the advantage of your ſouls? And if ſuch diſcipline 
4: neceſſary, can you ſuppoſe that he would have omitted 
to have diſpenſed it, though the rod had or been lifted 
by the hand of Cambac ? True it is, you might not 
have experienced the /ame uneaſineſe as that you are at 
preſent annoyed with; but you may be aſſured, though 
the channels might be different through which they 
flowed, ſtill ſorrows as afllitive would have ariſen from 
the ſame diſtaſteful ſpring. ** AMiQtion cometh not forth 
of the duſt, neither doth trouble ſpring out of the ground; 
but it is the Lord that killeth and maketh alive; he 
bringeth down to the grave, and bringeth up; the 
Lord maketh poor, and maketh rich ; he bringeth low, 
and lifteth up; nor can he ever want means whereby 
either to correct or to prove us. Raiſing then an eye 
of faith, penetrate the cloud of diſtreſs with which you 
are environed, and diſregarding all wifible occurrences, 
obſerve alone the firſt great hand that actuates them; 
or, more properly ſpeaking, the hand which gi them 
for your advantage; and from circumſtances the moſt 
adverſe, from paſſions the moſt unruly, draws forth ſuck 
neceſſary corrections and trials for his ſaints, as tend alone 
do 
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to promote that univerſal happineſs, which from the 
foundation of the world his benevolence has ſought to 
accompliſh. 


ANTONIO. 


Bur do you not now contradi& your former aſſertion, 
when you advanced, that moſt of the misfortunes which 
abound in the world are owing to our own follies, and 
that by our violation of the laws of nature we call 
numberleſs evils unto us, which the merciful Father of 
mankind never intended we ſhould ſuffer? If ſuch is the 
caſe, remove the cau/es and the ect muſt ceaſe to follow: 
correct the heart of Cambaces, and happineſs will no longer 
flee his preſence, 


DIODORUS. 


Sven I acknowledge was my argument; nor do I ap- 
prehend I have contradicted it, by ſuppoſing the Al- 
mighty poſſeſſed of a power to afflict, try, or reward us, 
independent of man: nor can it in the leaft be doubted, 
that although poſſeſſed of that power, ftill ſorrow would 
be almoſt a ſtranger amongſt us, did we but properly 
perform our duties, But who, my friend, doth this? 

Wher 
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Vhere is the heart that hath cleanſed itſelf from all de- 


flements? And though Cambaces ſhould waſh his hands 
in innocence, does it from hence follow, that the boſom 
of Antonio would be free from guile? Thoſe evils which 
now naturally flow from the conduct of Cambaces might be 
avoided, and the wretchedneſs which overſpreads his own 
heart, he might eſcape and be happy : but what ground of 
confidence does this afford, whereby we may conclude thar 
the furnace of affliction would not be ſtill neceſſary for the 
purifying of thoſe minds now ſuffering under the ſcourge 
of his malignity? Think not, my friend, becauſe his 
crimes are of a more viſible nature, that he is there- 
fore a finner above all others; I tell you nay, for 
unleſs we alſo repent we ſhall all likewiſe periſh ; for 
in the fight of God the diſcontented, the impatient, the 
unde out, the carele/5, and the miftrufter of his protection, 
are no leſs guilty than the winditive and petulant :-— 
and though vice appears in different forms, according to 
the diſpoſition of mind from whence it iſſues, Rtill it is 
ſtamped with the ſame deformity; and were our prej u- 
dices of ſelf-partiality removed, we ſhould be equally 
ſhocked with its appearance. 


ANTONIO. 


Do you mean then, Diodorus, that there are no degrees 
in wickedneſs ? and that the man who karrows up the com- 


(32 
fort of every one around him, is equally innocent with 
him who ſeeks the peace and good will of all? 


DIODORUS. 


Ty in promoting the peace, and ſeeking the good will of 
men, he reſts ſatisfied with his conduct, and violates the 
love, faith, reverence, and devotion, he owes his God, in 
ſuch caſe I do pronounce, that his heart calls no leſs loudly 
for reformation and amendment, than does that of the 
man of wrath. But I would by no means be underſtood 
to ſay, that all men are equally finners, or that there 
are no different degrees in guilt; God forbid this ever 
to be the caſe, or the idea to be received amongſt us. 
But though all are not alike guilty, ſtill no one is per- 
fealy pure, no one but has great room for improve- 
ment; and no one but has the latent ſeeds of ſome ini- 
guity ſown in his boſom: to remove which, ere they 
fpring forth into crimes, the Almighty may ſee expedient 
to blaſt with the ftorm of affliftion : and hence it was, 
that I cautioned you againſt condemning Cambaces as the 
ale cauſe, or author of your woes; fince, was be re- 
moved, freſh ſources of ſorrows might ariſe, the hidden 
ſprings of which you cannot now diſcover. 


ANTONIO, 
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ANTONIO. 


Bur, as I before obſerved, your arguments ſeem only 
to prove, that there is a certain degree of affliftion 
neceſſary for every man; and though the whole human 
race endeavour to their utmoſt to promote each other's 
comfort, ſtill it will be ineffectual, as the Almighty 
would defeat their deſigns, by raiſing up ſome other 
enemy to deſtroy their earthly peace. If ſuch is the caſe, 
little indeed does it ſignify for us to riſe up early, late 
take reſt, and eat the bread of carefulneſs, in order to 
provide for our families and friends, fince they muſt be 
equally wretched whether we protect them or not. Thus 
virtue and vice loſe their effects, and Cambaces is an in- 
nocent inſtrument adapted to the hand of the Almighty. 


DIODORUS. 


How have I, by any arzuments I have uſed, made 
it neceſſary to draw ſuch raſh and unjuſt concluſions ? 
The free agency of man, with the omniſcience of God, 
has alwavs been a point impoſſible to be reconciled, or 
thoroughly underſtood; it is one of thoſe myſteries 
which exceed the limits of our narrow capacities at pre- 
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ſent to unravel; and a ſubje& where our faith muſt 
ſupply the deficiency of rea/ez, till ſuch times as our fa- 
culties ſhall be enlarged, and we permitted to know 
God, even as alſo we are known.” Pill which period, 
that we may not ſuppoſe our moral conduct to be matter 
of indifference, the Almighty has annexed certain effe&s 
to certain caſes, and commanded us, upon pain of his 
eternal diſpleaſure, to be kind and tender hearted one 
towards another; and to promote, as far as we poſſibly 
can, the univerſal happineſs and good of our fellow- 
creatures, Neither are we to ſhut our bowels of com- 
paſſion towards them, under the pretence that they muff 
ſuffer, and therefore may as well bend beneath our op- 
preſſive hand as any other affliftion, We are not ordained 
as judges to appoint when, and by what means, the 
bitter draught ſhall be adminiſtered ; that office belongs 
alone to the Lord: vengeance is his, and he will repay at 
the proper ſeaſon : and though, when the ungodly commit 
treſpaſs, and fin againſt him, he, by his over-ruling 
Providence, may convert their crimes into uſeful diſci- 
pline or trials for his children, nevertheleſs, as They 
meant not ſo, neither did their hearts think fo,” he 
will aſſuredly recompence them, and pour out indigna- 
tion and anguiſh upon every ſoul of man that doth 
evil, notwithſtanding that evil by his Omnipotence is 
made the foundation of good. Nor from allowing the 
Creator this ſuperintendency over the work of his hands, 
can 
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can I ſee how, in the ſmalleſt degree, is deſtroyed the ne- 
ceſſity of man's fulfilling his duty; which did he pro- 
perly fulfil, I again repeat, half the evils he now groans 
under would be unknown to him; nor would the Al- 
mighty lift his ſcourge, did not our iniquities teſtify 
againſt us. But ſince ſo bleſſed a ſtate of perfection, I 
fear, is not to be expected upon earth; and as we all 
have finned, and fallen ſhort of that perfection requiſite 
to ſecure us happineſs; and as we live in a mixed com- 
munity, where temporal good and evil promiſcuouſly ap- 
pear to befall both him who facrificeth, and him who 
facrificeth not,” we ſhould, at all times, endeavour fo 
to poſſeſs our minds with the firm belief, that all events 
are under the command of infinite wiſdom, and directed 
at all times to ſuch ends, as (could we but ſee into fu- 
turity) we ſhould readily acknowledge to be moſt bene- 
ficial for us. But blind and ignorant as we are, it is 
impoſſible for us to diſcover the end of all his diſpenſa- 
tions. God thundereth marvellouſly with his voice; 
great things doeth he which we cannot comprehend !“ 
But though touching his Omnipotence, we cannot find 
him out, yet we may be confident, ** That he is ex- 
cellent in power, and in judgment, and in plenty of 
juſtice he will not afflit, or lay upon man, more than 
is right.” Let us then, when afflictions affail us, not 
worry ourſelves by thoſe frivolous diſtinctions of the vi- 
ſible agent that produces them, nor flatter ourſelves that 
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in another cauſe, we would ſuffer with more magnani- 
mity ; for by ſuch reaſoning we do but deceive our own 
ſouls. On the contrary, laying our mouths in the duſt, 
let us acknowledge, that the Lord is juſt in all that 
he hath brought upon us;” for there lives not the man 
who may not add, For thou haſt done right, but I 
have done wickedly; and after all that is come upon 
me for my evil deeds, and for my great treſpaſſes, ſeeing 
thou, O God, hath puniſhed me leſs than my iniquities 
deſerve, ſhould I again break thy commandments, wouldeſt 
thou not be angry with me till thou hadſt conſumed 
me?” I take then, O Lord! this affliction as the ne- 
ceſſary correction of a tender father, whoſe mercy watches 
over all his family, and diſdains not to regard ze, un- 
worthy as J am. The cup, O God! which thou now 
holdeſt out to me, is ſuch as human nature cannot but 
abhor: but ſupported by thy Spirit, I will quietly re- 
ceive it; and though the draught is rendered ſtill more 
diſtaſteful from the particular circumſtances of unkindne/+ 
and ingratitude which attend it, ftill ſuch is thy bene- 
volence, that was it not good for me to be thus afflicted, 
thou wouldeſt not afffict. In the day of proſperity too 
often do I forget thee; but when thy judgments are 
abroad, when thy hand preſſes upon me, I ſhall humble 
my ſoul before thee, and learn greater righteouſneſs. 
Before I was afflicted I went wrong, but now I ſhall 
keep thy ſtatutes. Deſtitute of wordly comforts, I ſhall 
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alone flee to thee for ſuccour. Miſuſed, and abandoned 
by men, I ſhall confide only on thee, who deſpiſeth not 
the ſighing of the ſorrowful, nor ever forſakeſt thoſe 
who put their truſt in thee. I know, O Lord! that 
all events are at thy diſpoſal, and that thou ruleſt over 
all the kingdoms of the earth; and I therefore know 
that the preſent croſs I am now called upon to bear, 
is by thy appointment (at leaſt that thou permitteft it) 
as a ſcourge to my paſt offences, and as a glorious 
opportunity of trial to my fortitude. As ſuch, O, my 
Gol! I will cheerfully embrace it; and conſcious, ** That 
thou, O Lord, art God! God who forgiveſt, though 
thou takeſt vengeance of our inventions; thou only ſhalt 
be my hope, my ſalvation, and my glory; the rock of 
my ſtrength, and my refuge for ever.” In language 
like this, my Antonio, let us what time we are afflicted, 
lift up our hearts to God, remembering thoſe excellent 
words of Elihu, Lo! all theſe things worketh God 
oftentimes with man, to bring back his ſoul from the 
pit, to he enlightened with the light of the living.” 
And though we thus piouſly regard every event which be- 
falls us, as the operation of his hand, yet ſurely God 
will not do wickedly, neither will the Almighty pervert 
judgment. N 


ESSAY 


PRESENT INNOCENCE, AN ARGUMENT FOR CAUTION 


RATHER THAN PRESUMPTION, 


cc ND who,” ſaid I, (as I cloſed the affecting nar- 

rative“) * who ſhall be bold enough to pro- 
nounce, that they ſhall not in ſome future period find 
the ſame unhappy fate? What then!“ replied Egbert, 
fmiling, ©* you really are under ſome apprehenſions of 
going out of the world in a halter, are you? Well, 
I muſt coufeſs I have no ſuch forebodings, nor can 1 
alarm myſelf with the dread of that which I verily be- 
lieve, and truſt, will never happen.“ I truſt ſo too,” 
ſaid I, “and ſo, no doubt, *till within a few days of 
his misfortunes, did that unhappy man, whoſe hiſtory we 
have now been reading. Nay, in ſome period of their 
lives, all thoſe who fall victims to the hands of juſtice, 
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as little, I dare anſwer for it, thought of coming to ſuch 
an ignominious end as do either of ourſelves; therefore 
« Let him that thinketh he ſtandeth, take heed leſt he 
fall.” But can you, therefore, my good friend,” re- 
turned he, becauſe ſuch an event is within the line 
of poſſibility, fit down, and in ſober ſadneſs brood over 
the dreadful conſequences of ſuch a death? For pity's 
ſake, have a little more mercy upon the preſent mo- 
ment, and do not ſo ſmother it beneath the inſufferable 
weight of future evils.” * By no means,“ (I replied) 
„ am I deſtreying the preſent moment by anticipation of 
futurity; but unleſs we empl:y the preſent moment in 
ſome degree preparing for that futurity, we ſhall mightily 
expoſe ourſelves to unthought of calamities. Nor can I 
contemplate the vaſt numbers of my fellow-creatures, 
who are daily falling ſacrifices to every kind of wick- 
edneſs, without the thought darting itſelf acroſs my mind, 
that they once were innocent. Tis true, that ſome of them 
from their earlieſt youth, have delighted to walk in the 
counſel of the ungodly, and fit in the ſeat of the ſcorn- 
ful; and from the firſt dawn of reaſon have diſcovered 
dreadful preſages of their future crimes. But though this 
may be the caſe in ſome inſtances, yet is it far from 
the common path that leads to ſuch ignominy; and 
much the majority of thoſe who yearly ſuffer, have either 
proceeded ſtep by ſtep, fallen from one iniquity to an- 
other ; or elſe, like the unfortunate criminal, whoſe life 

we 
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we have peruſed, have been ſurpriſed into ſome flagitious 
crime in the unguarded moment of paſſion, or during 
the intoxication of liquor. And ſeeing this to be the 
caſe, who, I aſk, ſhall pronounce, that he ftandeth upon 
ground ſo permanent that his foot ſhall zever ſlide, 
Doubtleſs it is, that we are all too little acquainted with 
our own hearts, even at the preſent moment; but not 
more utter ſtrangers are we to the inmoſt workings of 
each other's, than ignorant what our own ſentiments 


would be in any change of circumſtances. How then 


can we pretend to pronounce upon our future actions, 
when they ſo much depend upon the ſituations into 
which we are caſt? To hold faſt our integrity, when 
our pavilion on all fides is protected from embarraſſment, 
may, perchance, be a taſk not difficult to perform. Bat 
let temptations ariſe, and ſet themſelves thick in array 
before us; on the one hand, let them ſpread all their 
delufive luſtre to allure, and on the other, clothe them- 
ſelves in their various veſtments of horror, to intimidate 
and affright us from our duty : on the one ſide, let them 
invite us with wealth, pleaſure, and laſting honour; 
whilſt poverty, affliction, and perpetual infamy, affail us 
on the contrary. In ſuch a moment of aggravated and 
combined force, where is the man who may not be van- 
quiſhed and overcome? And where is the virtue which 
hath not (ſo ſolicited) ſurrendered? Shall we read of a 
David, a Solomon, an Aſa, an Harael, a Peter, and I 
may 
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may even add of a Judas, having all given way in the 
moment of temptation; and ſhall we dare to promiſe 
ourſelves ſecurity in the perilous day of trial? Surely, 
when we call to mind how ſuch great and eminent cha- 
raters have all fallen into the ſnare of the Devil, to- 
gether with innumerable pious perſons of our own age 
and country, we, my friend, have no cauſe to be high- 
minded, though abundant reaſon to fear, leſt being ſtrongly 
tempted as they were, we diſcover equal weakneſs by 
our fall. Who can manifeſt greater humanity, tender- 
neſs, and juſtice, than did David, whoſe exemplary vir- 
tues were the cauſe of his being raiſed from the ſheep - 
cotes to the throne of Jae? yet, in the heedleſs hour of 


pleaſure, when temptation ſolicited his paſſions, in the 


perſon of the beautiful Bathſbeba, unmindful of his former 
glory, or future honor, he baſely ſurrendered to the in- 
fatuation of enjoyment, and plunged deep into the abyſs 
of guilt. Who could diſcover greater love to the God 


of their fathers, or more manifeſtly diſplay their zeal 


for the glory of the Lord of Hoſts, than did Solomon 
in the former part of his life? when, far from deſiring 
to poſſeſs riches and honor, (allarements ſo dazzling in 
the eye of youth) he only petitioned for <vi/dom and 
knowledge, that he might be qualified with juſtice and 
equity, to govern and rule over his people. And yet 
he likewiſe proved an inſtance of the weakneſs of hu- 
man nature to reſiſt, when ſtrongly invited to fin. Nor 
docs 
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does 4/a give a leſs ſtriking proof of the change which 
many times takes place in the boſom of man. One 
while we behold him (convinced of the truth of his 
own words, ** That with the Lord it is nothing to 
help, whether with many or with them that have no 
power.“) reſolutely marching his few troops againſt a 
thouſand thouſand men. At another time we ſee him 
facriligiouſly robbing the treaſuries of the Lord's houſe, 
to engage the favor of the King of Syria, to aſſiſt him 
in his battle againſt Baaſha. And as if ſuch deſertion 
from the true God, his hitherto defender, was but a 
trifling offence, he even proceeded to execute cruelties 
upon the prophet, ſincere enough to remind him of his 
former victories, and preſent great iniquities. Hazael, 
when forewarned of the dreadful calamities he would 
bring upon the people, ſtarted with pious indignation at 
the ſurmiſes of Eliſha, and ſuppoſed that the crimes pre- 
dicted, were ſuch as were too deſpicable for the perpe- 
tration of man. Yet very ſhortly after, when the tempta- 
tion of the diadem of royalty preſented itſelf to his 
view, he forgot his former reſolutions of virtue, and 
not only exerciſed the cruelties foretold by the prophet 
upon all the inhabitants of the land ; but alſo eſtabliſhed 
his ſeat upon the throne, by the treaſonable murder of 
Benhadad. But where, my friend, ſhall we find a more 
awakening inſtance to put us upon our guard, than in 
the perſon of St. Peter? Convinced of the divinity of 
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his maſter, zealous for his honor, and his heart glowing 
with gratitude and affection for all the numerous proofs 
he had received of his loving kindneſs and favor, he 
even thought, and confidentiy believed, that death would 
to him be far more welcome, than the deſertion of him 
whom he ſo fervently adored. Yet in the ſpace of a few 
hours after, we find his reſolution diſperſed, and the 
terrors of /uffering ſo ſtrong upon him; that rather than 
expoſe himſelf to their attacks, he confidently denied 
the knowledge of him, whom fo lately he profeſſed him- 
ſelf ready to follow (not only into priſon, but likewiſe) 
unto death. And, no doubt, there was a period, when 
even the treacherous Judas would have ſhuddered at the 
moſt diſtant thought of crucifying the Son of God. Theſe 
examples therefore, my friend, with many more left 
upon record, ſhould teach us, on no account, to be 
confident of our own ſtrength, or uncharitable towards 
thoſe of our brethren, who unhappily fall into crimes of 
which we are innocent: and innocent, perhaps, not upon 
account of our ſuperior virtue, but becauſe not expoſed 
to equal temptations. But let the temptation ariſe, 
adapted to our reſpective turns of mind, and which ſtrikes 
in with our favorite inclinations, and then, ah then! I 
enquire, who ſhall preſume ere the attack is began, to 
promiſe himſelf the victory? At preſent, in the calm 
ſeaſon of recollection, the ſtill ſmall voice of conſcience 
diſtinctly may be heard, and the heart taught to liſten 
to 
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to its precepts; but when the tempeſtuous hurricane 
ariſes, and the thunder of paſſion on all fides crackles 
around us; when the ſoul is agitated on the wave of 
calamity, or ſwallowed in the vortex of pleaſure, then, 
every object ſeen through a diſtorted medium loſes its 
juſt proportions, and leaves the heart of man no longer 
able to form a true eftimate of their qualities; but 
truſting to his deluded ſenſes, and judging by appear- 
ances, he acts with precipitation, nor till it is too late, 
ducovers the bitter conſequences of his raſh conduct. 
The unhappy victim who led us into this diſcourſe, ap- 
pears throughout all the former part of his life, to 
have felt the utmoſt abhorrence at the idea of ſuicide; 
and yet afterwards, when diſappointed of all his earthly 
hopes, how near was he committing the fatal act? pre- 
vented (not by his own better reaſon, but) by the inter- 
poſition of others. And that crime for which he did 
ſuffer, no one ſurely can believe was the deliberate de- 
termination of his mind. The object of his fury, was 
the object of his fondeſt love, for whom he expreſſed 
the tendereſt regard. Can we then ſuppoſe, if reaſon 
had had firength and time ſufficient to have quelled the 
tempeſt in his ſoul, he would ever have deftroyed that 
being for whoſe ſake he moſt wiſhed to live? Doubtleſs 
not! And whatever the various failings of his life might 
have been, T cannot imagine his intention had long been 
that of perpetrating ſuch a bloody deed. Let us, there- 

fore, 
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fore, ſpread the ſoft veil of charity acroſs his unhappy 
memory, and think of him as one, who though not 
ſunk in wilful depravity, yet was not ſuperior to rang 
temptation. At the ſame time let us diligently look to 
our own ſteps, leſt our feet alſo ſlide.” Well,“ re- 
plied Egbert, ** I declare your long harangue has almoſt 
overpowered me; and I begin to be apprehenſive that 
before the next aſſize is over, I may take up my lodg- 
ing in ſome condemned cell at Newgate. I declare, till 
the preſent moment, I never had the moſt difant thought 
of being executed as a malefactor; but really you begin 
to make me think I muſt look about me, or I ſhall 
certainly one time or other run my neck into the e; 
and you ſeem to me, (continued he) as if you were 
in expectation of the ſame honorable exit.“ No, in- 
deed, Egbert, I replied, ** I am not. But till I do 
think it diſcovers either very little knowledge of the hu- 
man heart, or great want of charity, to exclaim with 
unſeeling virulence againſt thoſe who fall in the trying 
hour of temptation. And though I moſt firmly bhepe, 
and truſt, I never ſhall be ſo defeated; yet I am ſenſible 
of ſo much weakneſs, that unleſs powerfully ſtrengthened 
by the Almighty, I know it to be impoſſible to ſtand 
upright. To him, therefore, I make my humble prayer, 
that he would be pleaſed ſo to aſſiſt me with his Holy 
Spirit, that I may be at all times able to poſſeſs my 
mind calm, and unagitated by tumultuous paſſions. That 

he 
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he would be pleaſed to give me a due ſenſe of my 


own inſufficiency to protect myſelf. That he would make 
me humble in my preſent ſtate; watchful to keep my 
paſſions under due ſubordination to my reaſon; careful 
to govern myſelf at all times by his moſt holy laws, and 
that he would mercifully be pleaſed rot to lead me into 
temptation. Thus relying on his hand alone to ſhield us 
from the fiery darts of the great tempter of our ſouls, 
and duly ſenſible of our own weakneſs and inability, 
we may, my friend, with confidence expect to eſcape 
falling into any flagitious crimes. But the moment we 
forget to implore the protection of the Lord, and look 
to our own wiſdom and prudence for ſafety, that mo- 
ment we expoſe ourſelves to ten thouſand attacks on all 
fides ; and by doing deſpite unto that Spirit of Grace, 
whereby we are ſealed unto the day of redemption, 
drive him, as it were, from our boſoms, and deliver our- 
ſelves up to work all uncleanneſs with greedineſs. Let 
us, my friend, therefore be not high-minded, but fear. 
And let us, if we at preſent think we ſtand, take heed 
4% Jeſt we fall. Lead us, therefore, O God! not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil.” 
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AN EPISTL E; 


CONTAINING ADVICE TO A SICK FRIEND, 


DOUBT not, my good friend, but you will do 
my affection the juſtice to believe, that it is with 

the utmoſt ſincerity I lament the preſent languor and 
indiſpoſition of body under which you labor; a diſeaſe 
the more to be lamented, as it ſo much deprives 
you of that fortitude, with which, doubtleſs, your mind 
is well ſtored, were your ſpirits left at more liberty 
to allow you the comfort reſulting from it. I ſcarce 
know of any diſtemper more diſtreſſing than that with 
which you are afflifted, as all thoſe ſources from 
which, in other diſeaſes, we may draw comfort, in yours 
ſeem entirely dried up; and inſtead of the reaſoning 
faculties affording any ſupport, on the contrary, they 
appear to add to our calamity, by preſenting every 
object 
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object to our imagination clothed in the moſt melancholy 
colours. But though the obſtinacy of the diſeaſe, in 
great meaſure, refuſes to give way to our utmoſt en- 
deavours, yet, no doubt, much is to be done by reſelu- 
tion. Think not that I, like numbers who never ſuffered 
the dreadful load of imaginary ſorrows, ſuppoſe that it 
is in your own power to conquer what, alas! is far 
more difficult to eradicate than the moſt inveterate fever. 
I only mean to adviſe an earneſt endeavour to join in 

thoſe innocent ſcenes of amuſement which preſent them- 
| ſelves; and likewiſe an endeavour to acquire greater affi- 
ance and truſt in the love and goodneſs of the Al- 
mighty, in whoſe power alone it is to vanquiſh the an- 
guiſn of diſeaſe, and reſtore to you cheerfulneſs 
and ſerenity of mind: and who, will diſpenſe the 
balm of healing, when in his infinite wiſdom he ſees it 
expedient for you. But in the mean time are you, 
my friend, ſufficiently careful to govern your temper 
with that meekneſs and good humour, ſo neceſſary in 
ell, but ftill more ſo in thoſe whoſe bodily infirmaties 
unavoidably render them troubleſome and inconvenient 
to thoſe with whom they live. Certain it 1s, that we are 
made for mutual helps and aſſiſtances to each other; 
and it is the indiſpenſible duty of the ſtrong to ſuccour 
the weak. But then it is alſo as much the duty of 
the weak to endeavour to ſupport their own burdens as 
much as poſſible, and alleviate the toil of their friends. 
There 
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Taras is nothing in which our ſelf- love is more apt 
to deceive us, than in fancying we are of ſo much con- 
ſequence to mankind, that they will gladly ſubmit to 
numerous inconveniences for our ſake and pleaſure. 
Duty may, perhaps, prompt ſome to ſacrifice to our 
inclinations, whilſt intereſt prevails upon a few more to 
endeavour to pleaſe us: but depend upon it, ſincere 
affeftion can never long be the motive with any, whoſe 
boſoms we daily pain with our petulance, whilſt we con- 
fine their perſons to our attendance. There is a certain 
love of liberty implanted in the heart of man, which 
no change of circumftance can ever wholly eradicate : 
and though by our kindneſs, benevolence, and good hu- 
mour, we may ſo ſoften the bonds of confinement as 
to render them light to the wearer; yet without theſe 
engaging qualifications, it is impoſſible but they muſt fret 
and gall the neck of all who feel them. Conſider but 
for a moment, how unamuſing the ſcene which paſſes 
within the chamber of fickneſs : can it poſſibly be plea- 
ſure then that calls any to the gloomy retreat? Certainly 
not! it muſt either be duty, intereff, or affefion; and 
who would wiſh to be attended from only the two 
former motives, whilſt from the latter we feel a ſatis- 
faction language wants words to expreſs ? If, therefore, 
we have friends anxious for our ſufferings, who with 
the hand of pity, and of love, gladly adminiſter to our 
wants, watch every turn of our diſeaſe, and with ceaſe- 
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leſs attention ſtrive to anticipate our wiſhes; ſhall we 
(as if ſuffering gave a licence to barbarity) give a looſe 
to our petulance, and with fretful diſcontent upbraid 
them, as if through want of their ſtill greater vigilance, 
we endured the languor of diſeaſe? Depend upon it, 
my friend, by ſuch ungenerous behaviour, the moſt ſym. 
pathetic tenderneſs may be tired out; and the fervor 
of the ſtrongeſt affection be extinguiſhed by perpetual 
unkindneſs. So long as we can flatter ourſelves, that by 
our aſſiduity we contribute to the happineſs of our 
friends, our minds are animated by the pleaſing idea, 
and the ſatisfaction reſulting from the thought of miti- 
tigating their ſufferings, or cheering their drooping ſpi- 


rits, is ſufficient recompence for all the fatigues and 
confinement we may undergo. But when, inſtead of 
appearing to confer happine/s, we alone excite petulance 
and diſcontent, how unpleaſing is the taſk! and what but 
a ſtrong ſenſe of duty and humanity can prompt us to 
purſue it? I know you will urge, that you readily 
acknowlege the obligations you lay under to the kind- 
neſs and attention of your friends; that you. feel the 
warmeſt gratitude towards them, and never 7zntentionaily 
offend : but if through long ſuffering your temper is 
rather ſoured, you cannot but hope allowance will be 
made for perpetual uneaſineſs and pain. That pain of 
body frequently enfeebles the mind, will not admit of 
contradiction ; but ſeldom is it that this misfortune ne- 
cefarily 
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c:/arily happens, compared to where it is brought on 
by carelefne/s and want of circumſpection. That pain of 
body may always naturally tend to ruffle the temper, 
neither will I deny: but does it from hence follow, 
that becauſe tempted we muſt therefore unavoidably ſur- 
reader? Doubileſs not! On the contrary, it is one 
point of duty incumbent upon the fick to vanquiſh and 
ſubdue this temptation, as much as it is the duty of 
the athletic to reſiſt thoſe temptations with which they 
are environed on all ſides. One part of your long con- 
finement, and great weakneſs, which I have often heard 
you lament, is, that it fo totally incapacitates you for 
the active duties of life. Your days, you complain, paſs 
in a continued ſcene of uſeleſs inactivity, and far from 
being a benefit, you alone eſteem yourſelf a burden to 
ſociety. But, my friend, ſuch murmurs as theſe, though 
they may procced from a zeal to do good, yet they 
proceed from a zeal undirected by &nowl:dge. Man, no 
doubt, was formed for an active being, and to yield to 
the laſſitude of floth and idleneſs, certainly is a crime 
much diſpleaſing in the eye of his Creator. But though 
wwilful indolence cannot be indulged without guilt, does 
it from hence follow, that quiet ſubmiſſion to the allot- 
ments of Providence is equally finful? — Recolle& then 
by whoſe hand the chaſtening rod is appointed, and 
ponder the duties of that ſtate of life in which it has 
pleaſed God to place you, If he has diſpenſed with 


your 
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your ſervice in thoſe ſcenes which require health, ſtrong 
ſpirits, and activity to perform, you muſt not from 
hence conclude that 20 duties are required at your 
hands; for though not a conſpicuous actor, ſtill have 
you a character to maintain in the important drama, 
Patience, and cheerful acquieſcence under thoſe ſuffer. 
ings you endure, are virtues you can by no means 
omit, and be guiltleſs. And though removed from thoſe 
temptations of worldly advantages and ſenſual pleaſures 
which, on all fides, ftrongly ſolicit the attention of 
thoſe, who high in health have ſtrong animal ſpirits to 
invigorate them; yet are you not placed beyond the 
reach of the deceiver's ſnares: and be aſſured, that the 
ſuggeſtion proceeds from him, of its being excuſable in 
your ſituation to give way to fretfulneſs and gloom. Ex- 
ert yourſelf, therefore, my friend, to regulate the ſmalleſt 
defects in your temper with the ſame aſſiduity as you 


would to conquer any other enticement to fin, were 
you in a ſtate liable to more pleaſing temptations. And 
remember that although our God is a God of juſtice, 
and will not expect to gather where he has not ſtrewed ; 
yet will he caſt into outward darkneſs thoſe, who, through 
ſlothfulneſs improve not the talents committed to their 
charge. From you, therefore, he will not demand the 
conſpicuous duties of an active life; but with minuteft 
enquiry examine into the cauſe of every diſcontented, 
impatient murmur, of every petulant, unkind expreſſion. 

Kindneſs 
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Kinpness and benevolence towards each other, is a 
duty incumbent upon all; and all ſhall be ſeverely pu- 
niſhed for the omiſſion of ſo important a command ; much 
leſs ſhall thoſe eſcape who, by their fituation in life, are 
ſo circumſtanced, that gentleneſs and good humour are 
almoſt the only poſſible proofs left of manifeſting them- 
ſelves to be the diſciples of Chrif., And we may af- 
ſure ourſelves, that the regulation of our tempers to- 
wards our attendants in the hour of ſickneſs, is no leſs 
an indiſpenſible duty, than patient acquieſcence to the 
painful ſtroke of God. Let me prevail upon you to 
think of theſe things; to recolle& the unavoidable in- 
convenience which one fick member of a family neceſſa- 
rily gives to the whole little ſociety, and then ſay, whe- 
ther it is j, kind, or right, to add to that inconve- 
nience by fretfulneſs, or unreaſonable expectations? Is 
not this ſo far from endeavouring to diffuſe happineſs 
around you, that on the contrary it is doing all in your 
power to plant the thorn of anguiſh in your fellows ? 
Confider for a moment, what right have you, becauſe 
chaſtened by the Almighty, to lay the ſcourge of diſci- 
pline upon another? Or can you ſuppoſe, that ſuffering 
yourſelf, gives you a title to infli& ſufferings on others? 
Few of us, even in the moment of greateſt gaiety and 
| Proſperity, are too circumſpect of our behaviour, or 
enough careful to promote the pleaſure and ſatisfaction 
of our brethren: the narrow principle of /e//-gratifica- 

tion 
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tion is perpetually preſenting itſelf; and with an in- 


excuſable degree of indifference do we paſs over the 
emotions of another's mind. At all times, ſuch care. 
leſineſs too, much deviates from the pure principles of 
genuine Chriſtianity to be of an 7n4/ferent nature: but 
in the hour of diſeaſe, when our wonted ſprightlineſs 
and vigor have forſaken us, and our bodily organs re- 
fuſe to be longer ſerviceable to mankind, it is then 
peculiarly criminal; and the utmoſt placidity and meek- 
neſs is more than ordinarily neceſſary, in ſome ſmall de- 
gree, to mitigate, and render tolerable that attention, 
and thoſe weariſome labours our friends then naturally 
ſubmit to, for our eaſe and ſatisfaction. So far, there- 
fore, from being excuſed by your indiſpoſition for that 
fretfulneſs which you ſuffer to grow upon you, be aſſured, 
that very cauſe highly enhances your ingratitude, and 
conſequently your guilt. I would not, my friend, thus 
pain you by the mention of your error, was it not with 
the hope of opening your eyes to the evil conſequences 
of your conduct, and thereby turning you from the 
thorny path in which you at preſent wander. Thorny, 
indeed ! for not more ſenſibly does your petulance hurt 
and diftreſs all thoſe with whom you are connected, than 
it wounds and deſtroys your own peace of mind, and 
thereby greatly retards the recovery of your body. But 
even allowing that your health was in no degree influ- 
enced by the frame of your mind, ſtill I have too good 
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an opinion of your ſenſe, to ſuppoſe you will continue 


ſo diſpleaſing a practice, when once convinced of the 
enormity of the fin, Conſider, my friend, what indig- 
nity you reflect upon your religion by your unchriſtian 
conduct: and unchriſtian it certainly is; for Chrift com- 
manded us to be gentle and kind to all men; to do 
unto others as abe would they ſhould do unto us. Placing 
yourſelf, therefore, in the ſituation of your attendants, 
ſay, whether the return you ſhould approve of for all 
your care, would be that you make to them? I think, 
my friend, it would not. I think you would, with 
juſtice, ſeel the ſting of their ingratitude, the wound of 
which would rankle in your boſom. Beware then, that 
you fall not even by your own judgment: and of this be 
ſure, that if your own heart dees condemn you, God is 
ſtill greater than your heart, and knoweth all things. 
And though he 1s of infinite mercy, and will pardon 
the fin of the penitent; yet to thoſe whom he has given 
wiſdom to underſtand his laws, and diicretion to diſcern 
good from evil, he will undoubtedly demand a ſtrict ac- 
count what uſe they have made of ſo invaluable a bleſ- 
ſing; and with the ſeverity of unerring juſtice recom- 
pence that trouble, and thoſe ſorrows, we have cauicd 
to the meaneſt of our brethren. 
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ON OLD A6. 


1 Scance know whether we ſhould reckon among ſt 

our liſt of bleſſings, or catalogue of evils, that decay 
of ſenſibility, and want of the finer feelings of humanity, 
which is generally obſervable in old age. Doubtleſs, 
when we conſider it as proceeding from a deſect of the 
mental faculties, whoſe ſtrength and acuteneſs of per- 
ception appears £s much blunted as the outward organs 
of ſenſe are impaired, it carries in it ſomething very 
humiliating to the natuxe of man; and is, one ſhould 
think, ſufficient to damp all arrogance and pride, ariſing 
from the idea of poſſeſſing ſuperior ſenſe, learning, or 
accompliſhments, to our fellows; and in this view muſt 
be claſſed amongſt the numberleſs infirmities that ** fleſh 
is heir to.” But on the other hand, when we confider 
the forlorn, deſolate ftate, generally attendant upon that 
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period; when we reflect how few muſt be the ſurviving 
friends, and how many the mortifications ; — how ſcarce 
the pleaſures, and how numerous the pains : — when, I 
ſay, we regard it in this point of view, our ideas muſt 
greatly change; and inſtead of bewailing, we may be 
thankful for ſo bleſſed an inſenſibility to woes, other- 
wiſe perhaps too heavy to be ſupported. Let us take 
a view of the general lot of old age, and what does 
it preſent to us but various pains and infirmities of body, 
accompanied with far more ſevere afflictions of the mind ? 
for ſeldom does any one reach that period without having 
the mortification to find himſelf ſtanding alone, as it 
were, amidſt the graves of his departed friends, without 
any left to whom his heart is knit by any cloſer bands 
than thoſe of common humanity, All thoſe who once 
ſhared his warmeſt affections, entered into his ſchemes, 
read his thoughts, and reciprocally reflected back their 
own, lay mouldering around him ; whilſt the world he 
at preſent inhabits, careleſs of his peace, regardleſs of 
his opinions, and deeply engaged in their own purſuits, 
heedleſsly joſtle by him, nor beſtow one thought either 
upon him or his ſufferings. Perhaps too (no uncommon 
caſe) he may have lived to have followed a numerous 
family to the grave; or if they ſhould be ftill ſurviving, 
too cloſely are they engaged in rearing their own off- 
ſpring, to have much time to dedicate to his lonely 
hours: or if ſo circumſtanced, as to be able frequently 

to 
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to have it in their power to viſit his dreary abode, ſtill 
are the ſentiments of youth and age ſo widely different; 
the one pleaſed only with the times that are paßt, and 
the other as fondly partial to the pry/ert. — The one 
tired of the world, and careleſs of its ſmile; the other 
content with its foibles, and anxious of its applauſe: — 
ſo that widely different in each thought and opinion, 
though each may effeem and highly value the others me- 
rits, ſtill there is not much chance that tha! cordial glow 
of friendſhip and aſſection ſhould ſubſiſt between them, 
which requires ſimilarity of ſentiment and deſires, to 
cement and render perfect. 


I wovLD not by this be underſtood to imply that zo 
parents and children feel for each other with the <varme/t, 
the ne carne, and heart. felt affection. Such inftances 
are, doubtleſs, often to be found ; it were to be wiſhed 
they were more frequent. But I am ſpeaking of what 
life in general 7s, not what pocts feign, or charity may 
eviſh it to be. And ſuch being the caſe, I again re- 
peat, age may be thankful for its torpid inſenſibility. 


Tarn are inſtances, I know, to be found, when, like 
Hortemſius, every faculty of the mind is preſerved unim- 
paired to an extreme old age. His bodily powers appear 
indeed ſomething weakened, but ſo far is his weakneſs 
from affecting his underſtanding, that it appears to glow 

in 
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in all its priſtine vigour, improved alone by the obſerva- 
tion of eighty years experience. Inſtead of the fine edge 
of ſenſibility being blunted, he appears as ſuſceptible of 
every impreſion of humanity, as when firſt entering on 
the theatre of life. His frien's, as he one day told me 
with a tear ſtanding in his eye, have all long ſince left 
him. 


«« My wife,” ſaid he, and the tear no longer fond, but 
precipitately ran down his venerable cheek, “continued to 
be my help-mate long, vc long, thank God! we lived 
happily together above years; I have therefore no 
reaſon to repine, neither do I: but when ] recollect how 
tenderly, and how long we loved, I cannot ſuppreſs my tears; 
but in ſpite of all my reſolution, old as I am, they 
will flow like a mere ſchoolboy's.” (Then taking our 
his handkerchief, and wiping his eyes, he went on in 
a more cheerful tone of voice.) Do not, however, think 
that I wiſh to have her back again, or even did at the 
moment of her departure. No! Heaven is my witneſs, 
that I greatly adored the gentle ſtroke that removed 
her. I am not ſuch a ſelfiſh wretch as to wiſh to keep 
others in pain, for the ſake of giving me pleaſure; 
and though I never could forbear wetting with my tears 
the grave of every departed friend, ſtill did I never 
forget to bleſs the Power that called them to repoſe. 
It is a part of our duty, you know, to mours with thoſe 

that 
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that mourn; and not leſs fo, than to rejoice with thoſe 
that do rejoice: and, thank God! all thoſe who ſhared 
my heart in their life-time, I have good ground to hope 


© might claim my joy after their death. Never, therefore, 


for the ſake of my own feelings, did I wiſh to keep 
them on this bleak, inhoſpitable ſhore. ** I am this day,” 
Gaid he, taking my hand, eighty years of age, and 
though I have enjoyed as much of the delights of true 
friendſhip as any man on earth, I know not at this 
hour (excepting my children) one perſon for whom my 
heart feels a more tender attachment than it does to- 
wards all the human race: I love all mankind, and 
delight to ſee them happy; but har love is not like 
what I hade felt towards individuals. No! no! an old 
man's friends are generally very kind ; and looſe every 
cord before he dies, that might otherwiſe bind him to 
earth. However, whilſt I continue on it, I hope I ſhall 
be grateful for the bleflings I poſſeſs; and I have great, 
incxpreſlible bleflings : I have two ſons and a daughter 
Kill living, who (though I may be thought vain to ſay 
it) I will not heſitate to pronounce ornaments to the age 
they live in. They have all numerous families, which 
they have brought up i= the nurture and admonition of 


tb Lord; and thoſe families again are branching forth 


to ſpread their virtues ftill farther upon earth. They 
are all, thank Heaven! bleſſed with good diſpoſitions, 
and their parents ſowed the ſeed of every virtue in their 

tender 
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tender minds: thoſe virtues, I truſt, have ſtruck deep 
root, and watered with Divine grace ſhall ſhoot forth, 
bear fruit, and flouriſh for many generations. To fee 
my children, grand-children, and great grand-children, 
thus branching around me, affords ſuch a pleaſure to my 
hezrt, that thoſe only can know, who like myſelf have 
felt it. When ſeated amidſt them, I almoſt forget my 
infirmities, and even ſometimes attempt to join in their 
youthful ſports : it is true, I believe I perform but badly, 
but my deficiency is made up by my aukwardneſs, which 
ſeems to divert them as much as any thing; and if I 
can but ſee them merry, and make them laugh at me, 
I feel happy and contented.” 


Were all men bleſſed with the ſame liberal turn of 
mind as Hortenfius, old age would, indeed, be wenerable. 
But how uncommon ſuch a character! How few, like 
him, ſo nobly ſupport their afflictions; and how ſtill fewer 
ſtrive ſo to retain the love of their deſcendants! Such 
characters, it is true, ſometimes appear amongſt us, as if 
intended to ſhew mankind to what glorious heights their 
natures are capable, even in this world, of ſoaring to. 
But we muſt not from hence conclude, all have it in 
their own powers to be equally noble; fince certain it 
is, a man can no more entirely change his natural turn 
of mind, than he can alter the features of his face. Great 
conqueſts, no doubt, may be effected by re/oluticn : but 
fill 
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ſtill a perſon of a conſtitutional melancholy, and deſpond- 


ing caſt of mind, will never be able to poſſeſs chat tran- 
quil cheerfulneſs of ſpirits enjoyed by one of a more 
ſanzuine nature; though they certainly may greatly ſub. 
duc and conquer their ill habits. 


Bur another very material requiſite to reuder age happy 
lice Hortenfeus, is, like him, to be blcfied with a ſound 
conſtitution ; fince, let a perſon's natural diſpoſition be 
ever ſo good, it is impoſiiule to diicover the ſame flow 
of cheerfulneſs under acute ſuffering of body as when 
at eaie, and free from the agitation of pain: and ſince 
pain is almoſt conſtantly an attendant upon advanced 
age, we muſt not wonder ſo frequently to find that 
ſeaſon churliſh and unſocial. There is ſomething hu- 
miliating, it muſt be confeſied, in ſeeing thoſe whoſe 
geniuies once ſhone ſuperior to the common bulk of 
mankind, reduced to a ftate of thoughtleſſneſs and inſen- 
übility, bel w even that of a child; and we cannot help 
muddering at the thought of what we ſhall ſoon be de- 
graded to. On the other hand, however, let us be thank- 
ful, that if ſuch ſhould ever be our lot, we ſhall our- 
ſelves be unconſcious of its horrors. And, unleſs fa- 
voured with uncommon ſtrength of mind to ſupport 
the heavy burden of ſorrow attendant upon old age, an 
indulgent Providence, who (to uſe an old proverb) ** al- 
ways tempers the wiads to the ſhorne ſheep,” will kindly 
blunt 
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blunt thoſe ſenſibilities, the keen edge of which would 
otherwiſe be too ſeverely poignant to be ſuſtained. 


Uyon the whole then, I think we may place the 
inſen/ibility of age amongſt the liſt of Bling, which at- 
tend us. 
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DIALOGUE TV. 


RESIGNATION ON THE DEATH OF FRIENDS, 
ANTONIO. —-DIODORUsS. 
ANTONIO. 


— Hs 2s 9s Le 


DIODORUS. 


Yes; and was ſorry to find the account given us by 
Sanoby too truly related ; for I ſcarce ever ſaw a perſon 
to all appearances labouring under greater affliction. Was 
her melancholy the effect of bodily diſeaſe, it would not 
only be excuſable, but alſo highly deſerving of our 
pity ; but as that by no means appears the caſe, I con- 
fels (though her ſufferings demand commiſeration) her 
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immoderate lamentations are highly cenſurable; and in- 
deed I took the liberty which my long tried regard 
authorizes, and freely told her fo. 


ANTONIO. 


Dip you really! How was ſhe affected by your reproof ? 
What did ſhe ſay ? 


DIODORUS. 


Sus burſt into a violent flood of tears, talked much 
of her ſorrows, enumerated a long catalogue of trials ſhe 
had experienced, and above all, the loſs of her friend; 
whoſe death, ſhe ſaid, caſt ſuch a cloud over the re- 
mainder of her days, as no time could poſlibly diſpel; 
and ſuch as rendered every remaining bleſſing taſteleſs 
and inſipid. I told her I was much grieved to hear her 
indulge in ſo deſponding a ſtrain; nor was I leſs ſur- 
prized, that a perſon of her piety ſhould ſuffer herſelf 
io far to forget the fortitude requiſite to maintain the 
Chriftian character, as to let her conduct differ ſo widely 
from what muſt undoubtedly be her principle: : and was 
ſhe to ſee any one beſides adling in the ſame deſpairing 
manner, I doubted not but ſhe would reprobate it as 
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much as I did. She told me ſhe too ſenſibly felt her 
own weakneſs not to confeſs her error; but though her 
conduct was faulty, ſhe truſted it would be looked upon 
in the eye of infinite mercy as pardonable, when it was 
conſidered v ſhe had loſt. ©* God, no doubt,“ added 
mme, removed my friend in wiſdom, and becauſe it was 
beft ; but he likewiſe ſees my heart, and therefore knows 
how poignant are my ſufferings; and knowing what 1 
endure, he cannot be offended at my tears.” The tears, 
replied I, that flow at the ſeparation from thoſe friends, 
whoſe converſe has been the joy, and whoſe care the 
ſupport of our lives, as they ariſe from the tendereſt 
ſpring of humanity, are not, cannet be diſpleaſing in the 
eye of Infinite benevolence, wwbo knows whereof we are 
made, and conſiders we are but duft : the paſſions his 
own hand planted in our natures, his law ſeeks not to 


apathy of the Stec is to him no pleaſing ſacrifice; on 
the ſoft workings of tender affections he looks down 
far more delighted, and beholds with complacency "the 
hearts of his worſhippers cloſely united in the bonds of 
univerſal love. When, therefore, the tender ligament is 
broken, which bound, as it were, the hearts of relatives 
and friends in one boſom, he neither expects, or requires, 
the mournful ſurvivor not to feel, and poignantly ſmart 
beneath the painful infliction. The firſt emotions of 
grief, though violent, are no ways finful, provided we 


keep 
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keep clear of all murmurring, all peeviſh reproaches, 
at the decrees of heaven. But though innocent at frf, 
they ceaſe to be ſo when long indulged. Sorrow per- 
mitted to grow habitual, is the parent of many offences ; 
it unfits the breaſt where it reſides, from properly exer- 
ciſing the ſocial duties; it draws off the heart from God, 
renders us ungrateful for all his favors, and, in our diſ- 
ſources for lamentation : in ſhort, ſorrow ſuffered to 
feed unreſtrained in the heart, like a noxious rep- 
tile, nips every fairer bud of virtue, ere it can produce 
its proper (and I may ſay) its neceſſary fruit; for we 
muſt have our fruit unto holineſs, if we would have our 
end everlaſting life. Conſider then, ria, to what fad 
ſcenes your preſent path may lead you. Your loſs I 
grant to be moſt ſevere ; but becauſe the Almighty in 
wiſdom, (and for the beff as you yourſelf acknowledge) 
has withdrawn one comfort from you; — is it, do you 
ſuppoſe, expreſſive either of gratitude or reſignation, to 
deem every other bleſſing as taftele/s and infipid F Fie! 
Hyria, fie upon ſuch fad demeanour, ſo unlike, fo un- 
becoming a Chriſtian. Your loſs has doubtleſs been 
great, but what in compariſon of that thouſands ſuffer 
daily around you ? The ſtreke was ſevere, but there 
were no aggravations attending it. You are not left de- 
prived by her death of the means of daily ſuſtenance ; 
you ſee not around you 2 numerous little family deprived 
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at once of their conductor, their ſupporter, and their 
friend: and how often is this found to be the caſe? 
You have every bleſſing this world's goods can beſtow ; 
you have time, opportunity, and liberty to improve your- 
ſelf in every ſcience to enlarge your mind, to grow in 
piety, and the god-like ability of diffuſing extenſive good. 
And ſhall ſuch comforts, ſuch bleſſing be rendered wain? 
be eſteemed rafteleſs and infipid? — If they are, read this 
letter, ſaid I, (taking this one I a few days fince re- 
ceived from the deſtitute widow of Araſbo from my pocket) 
read this, and from the example of wretched Arbina, 
learn to know, how far cbriſtian fortitude can, when 
ſupported by divine grace, triumph over natural weak. 
neſs, and the keeneſt of affliftions. 


Sus took it, and after peruſing it, returned it, ſaying, 
% Arbina is great indeed. I too can rell what is right 
to be done: if her condu& is equal to her ſentiments, 
ſhe deſerves not the epithet of wuretched : rather let her 
be ſtiled bappy Arbina; for happy muſt thoſe be, who ar- 
rive to ſuch a pitch of fortitude.” 


Axp who, faid I, prevents the mournful Hyria from 
ſoaring to the ſame height? The-/ame ſtream from whence 
Arbina draws her comfort, fill flows on to refreſh the 
ſinking ſpirits of Hyria, and the ſame ſure promiſes on 
which ſhe builds her bope, ſtand ſtedfaſt to all true be- 
lievers, ? Ir 


1669) 


Ir is very certain,“ replied the, bluſhing, * it is very 
certain: and yet the image of my departed friend ſo con- 
ſtantly ſtands before my eyes, that I cannot for a mo- 
ment call of my thoughts from my affliction, or forget 
the treaſure I once poſſeſſed.” 


Forget her, ſaid I, who requires that piece of ingrati- 
tude at your hands ? Not the Almighty I am ſure ; for 
every ſpecies of that crime is deteſtible in his fight. 
But is there no difference between forgetting our friends, 
or reſigning ourſelves fo entirely to grief upon the loſs 
of them, as to negle&t every other duty on that ac- 
count? Believe me, my friend, (I ſpeak not this to wound 
you, but) thoſe who omit to perform the duties Pro- 
him, than do thoſe who perhaps the world may for their 
fins eſteem more criminal: for not leſs obligatory and 
binding are thoſe commands which enjoin us to do good, 
and be vigilant, —than thoſe which forbid us the commiſſion 
of evil. He who ſaid, Thou ſhalt zo kill ;*”” ſaid 
alſo, „Six days ſhalt thou labour.” Becauſe, therefore, 
you are raiſed above the neceſſity of earning by your 
own hands the food that ſupports you, do not on that 
account imagine you are indemnified for fitting idle; 
for be aſſured, though the taſks allotted to mankind may 
be different, and vary with every one's circumſtances ; 
fill al! have their ſeveral duties enjoined, which cannot 

be 


( 70 ) 
be omitted, and innocence preſerved. Activity and care 
are the portion of man; and whoever ſuffer themſelves 
to languiſh in idlencſs, will, like Hyria, feel the ſeve- 
rity of ſorrow in all its aggravations ; whereas, by mix- 
ing in ſociety, by buſying ourſelves about thoſe things 
which ſocial life requires, we in a great degree blunt 
the edge of ſuffering, and rub off that extreme keen- 
neſs of affliction, which ſolitude and indolence foſter, and 
greatly increaſe. Not to feel, not to ſuffer, when thoſe 
we love expire, would indeed beſpeak us in/enfible, but 
by no means prove us religious. Our religion requires no 
ſuch unnatural ſacrifices; but then it forbids us © to 
ſorrow as thoſe who have =o hope,” —as thoſe who ſuppoſe 
this world is to be the whole ſcene of their exiſtence ; 
and when their earthly enjoyments leave them, they ſhall 
receive no others to ſupply their loſs, or recompence their 
preſent ſufferings. Beware then, my friend, leſt you are 
found one of thoſe whoſe conduct caſts a diſgrace upon 
of the Lord to blaſpheme. 


Ws were here interrupted in our diſcourſe, by a viſit, 
from one of thoſe few ſhe ſtill permits to call upon her. 
The converſation turned upon general topics, and I ſoon 
took my leave ; but as her own mind before bore teſti- 
mony to all my arguments, I fear what I ſaid will have 
little effect upon her conduét, though firengthened by the 
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noble example of the unfortunate Arbina. Take her let- 
ter Antonio, I aſſure you it is well worthy your peruſal. 
And when you conſider that it was written by one who 
had very lately loſt a moſt kind and affectionate huſband, 
in whom was centered all her earthly happineſs, and 
that through azisfortune (not fault) ſhe found herſelf left 
almoſt deſtitute, with fix young children totally unpro- 
vided for, you will with me, I doubt not, admire that 
ſpirit of piety which breathes throughout the whole, and 
acknowledge, that her example is well worthy the imi- 
tation of Hyria.— But I will not longer detain you from 
the noble ſufferer, (for ſuch ſhe well deſerves to be ſtiled) 


if virtue can ever enoble human nature. 


From ARBINA DIODORUS. 


« DIODORUS is a friend to the aflified ! His heart 
melts with pity for the diſtreſſed; and to relieve the miſ- 
fortunes of others, he would willingly expoſe himſelf to 
dangers. Such being the character of him I now addreſs, 
I need not fear either his ſcorn or indignation, while 
I pour out my ſorrows before him. Pour them out did I 
| ſay? that ſounds as if they might be meaſured, or words 
could deſcribe my ſufferings : whereas, alas! they exceed 
all bounds, and the power of language is too ſhort to 


expreſs the feelings of this boſom. O! my friend (per- 


mu 
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mit me to call you by that name) you know not how 
deeply my heart has been wounded. You cannot gueſs 
at the angaiſh of my mind; and yet as you were well 
acquainted with the deceaſed, as you knew a fall part 
of his virtucs, (for the chief lay modeſtly concealed from 
the public ehe) you will not, I dare ſay, wonder at my 
preſent depth of woe, nor blame me for thoſe tears which 
fall from my bleeding bm. No, Diadorus you are a 
man of humanity, and as ſuch, you will pity, but I know 
you will not condemn me. The ſmitten deer muſt feel 
the dart that ſtrikes him. And the affectionate wife can- 
not be unmoved at the loſs of her ſupporter : and what 
is ſtill more afflicting, the ſupporter and director of her 
children. O! Diodorus, that is a tender chord indeed, 
and multiplies for every one in my boſom the loſs of the 
valuable Arab. Was I the only ſufferer, though great, — 
irreparable my loſs, ſtill might it be borne : but when 
in every infant I ſee the defenceleſs, father/e/s, almoſt de/- 
titute child, when 1 reflect what a world of trials and 
temptations this is to the moſt fortunate ; but eſpecially 
to thoſe fettered by the galling yoke of powerty, — when 
J look at my girls, and think to what dangers they muſt 
ſhortly be expoſed, — and ſee the features of Araſbo ſtamp- 
ed on thoſe ſons, ſoon to walk amidſt ten thouſand temp- 
tations to every vice, — my heart finks within me, and 
I ſometimes feel as if my ſorrows were greater than I 
can bear, But think not, Diodorus, that I give way, or 
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indulge myſelf in theſe melancholy refleftions; for Hea- 
ven is my; witneſs how ardently I firive againſt them; 
and, aſſiſted by that Heawen, I do not doubt but I ſhall 
at length triumph over them. At preſent I confeſs I 
feel, as if comfort would ever be a firanger to my bo- 
ſom; but I well know in my ſituation, my feelings blind 
my rea/on, and are no ways to be depended upon as true 
judges in any cauſe, much leſs in that, in which they 
are ſo dreadfully — fo deeply intereſted. According to the 
preſent ſenſations of my mind, every joy this world once 
teemed with appears vaniſhed and fled forever : but time, 
the great meliorater of all human woes, will, I humbly 
truſt, in ſome future period, (though when I cannot form 
a gueſs.) blunt the keenneſs of the anguiſh I now en- 
dure, and convert my preſent agonies into a pleaſing 
melancholy. 


«© I well know, were ſome people to hear me reaſon 
thus, they would conclude that my affliction muſt be but 
light, if thus I could penetrate into, and indulge a future 
hope : or, that my love, or reſpe& to the memory of the 
deceaſed could be but fight and fuperficial. Butl know 
to whom I am writing, and am convinced that I ſhall 
not incur the cenſure of Diadorus, by endeavouring to 
keep myſelf from altogether ſinking under the tremen- 
dous billows of deſpair. I know likewiſe for whoſe loſs 
my paper is now wet with my tears; and Fraſoo would 
bluſh 
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chimerical and weak) ſtill it is not this alone which 
ſuſtains me. No! left to ſuch ſhadowy hopes, though 
they help to amuſe, they would be found ineffeftual to 
ſupport. Light afflictions, or ſmall diſappointments, may 
be vanquiſhed and forgotten by the air-blown bubble of 
fancy and amuſement ; but ſorrows, great as mine, require 
far more than Guman aid to be made ſupportable, and 
nothing inferior to the rock of ages could ſuſtain the pon- 
derous burden. But that rock, all ſufficient, and all mer- 
ciful, will not betray us in the hour of need; in the 
trying ſeaſon of adverſity we may lean ourſelves on that, 
and find reſt to our ſouls. Great and oppreſſive as are my 
ſorrows, it would be unpardonable in me not to acknow- 
ledge how great and unexpected have been my ſupports. 
Unexpected indeed! for had any one told me a few weeks 
ago that I ſhould have ſurvived Araſbo, and fo ſhortly 
afterwards regularly attend to all my uſual employ- 
ments, nay, even admit the ſociety of people indifferent 
to me, I never could have believed it; I never could 
have ſuppoſed this heart, which ſeemed alone to beat for 
him, could fill have continued to beat when he had been 
no more, or not at leaſt wholly ſunk into deſpair. But 
I have been graciouſly aſſiſted! In the firk moment of 
my anguiſh I prayed for firength ; Heaven heard my 
prayer, and has wonderfully ſeconded my own endeavours 
to calm my mind, and reſtore my ſoul to peace; ful- 
filling in the ampleſt manner that ſacred promiſe, that 
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« Ag our day is, fo ſhall our ſtrength be: A promiſe 
which ought to be deeply engraved upon every heart of 
the children of Adam; fince all are born to ſorrow, and 
ſooner or later all doomed to drink their portion of the 
bitter cup. But the aſſurance, that let our affliftions 
come in what ſhape they may, and however they may 
ſet themſelves in array againſt us, ſtill if we yield not 
ourſelves to deſpair, our ſtrength ſhall be proportionably 
increaſed, to combat and bear up againſt them; is ſuch 
a buckler to the Chriſtian ſoul, as all the ftorms of ſor- 
row, all the frowns of poverty, or the powers of Hell, 
ſhall not be able to break through or raviſh from us, 
But then to feel the bleſied effects of it, and in any de- 
gree intitle ourielves to be meet to be partakers of 
ſuch glorious promiſes, it is neceflary, my friend, that we 
ſhould exert our own endeavours to acquire the peace of 


„Tus Almighty, though ever ready to aſſiſt us with 
the comforts of his grace, and to manifeſt his ſtrength 
in the trying hour of our weakneſs, yet will not irre- 
ſiſtibly pour his Spirit upon thoſe who love darkneſs ra- 
ther than light, or hug cloſe their ſorrows, by brooding 
over them in idleneſs and floth. And what numbers of 
the children of affliction, ſplit againſt this dangerous 
rock ! thereby not only depriving themſelves of all preſent 
alleviation to their woes, but alſo, by angering the Al- 

mighty, 


( 77 ) 


mighty, treaſure up to themſelves ftill more bitter an- 
guiſh againſt the day of final retribution, Whereas, by 
a different conduct, they might ſo ſanctify the bitter cup, 
25 to make it at that awful period yield the moſt luxu- 
rious balm; and from their preſent pains extract ſub. 
ſtantial and never ending pleaſures. Never, therefore, can 
T ſufficiently adore that power, which from the depths 
of forrow awakened me from that ſtate of inaction in 
which for ſome days I lay, as it were ingulphed, and 
put into my heart ſuch reflections as ſtirred me into ac- 
tion. For ſome time, after I had been witneſs to the 
laſt ſtruggling pangs of Araßbo, I felt — but how ridiculozs 
to attempt a heart-rending deſcription of what no power 
of language can deſcribe! Suffice it to ſay, I wiſhed to 
ſhut myſelf from the world ; nor could even the recol- 
lection of my children make me defirous of longer con- 
tinuing in it: even the idea of beholding them in their 
fatherleſs, deſtitute ſlate, was far more than I could well 
ſupport; and for three days (pardon, Diodorut, the diſ- 
traction of your friend) I refuſed to admit them to my 
preſence; I even left my uſual apartment that I might 
be removed farther from the ſound of their little, inno- 
cent, zroffiited voices. At the end of that time, the firſt 
violent agitation of my horror being in ſame degree ſub- 
ded, my rcaſon began to exert itſelf in my boſom, 
and at once convince me of the folly and fu of my 
conduct. Arbina, (ſaid I to myſelf, as on the fourth 
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morning I lay watering my pillow with my tears) what 
art thou doing? or to whom art thou accountable for 
thy behaviour? Was Araſbo thy God, that thou ſuppoſeſt 
his death has freed thee from all thy duties? or in what 
manner haſt thou performed them ſince he expired? Alas! 
continued I, I have negleted them all, no wonder there. 
fore I ſhould be moſt wuretched. But can the widow of 
Araſbo ever be otherwiſe? Can the ſad mother of his 
helpleſs orphans ever behold them with an eye of plea. 
ſure ? No! ſorrow muſt be my portion the remainder of 
my days; nor ſhall the lonely partner of Araſbo ever 
taſte of comfort ! 


% Was Araſbo then thy God? (rejoined the voice of 
conſcience) Was Araſbo the giver of all thy bleſſings? or 
was be the mighty beſtower of every comfort, that thus 
thou abandoneſt thyſelf to deſpair becauſe he ceaſes to be 
with thee? Is the God who created thee in the womb, 
and the hand that has hitherto upheld thee, ſo ſhort- 
ened that it mow cannot ſupport thee, and in the hour 
of thy affliction pour the balm of eonſolation into thy 
wounded boſom ? Has God then forgotten to be gracious? 
or will the merciful Creator forſake the work of his 
hand? ** He is not a man that he ſhou!d lie, or the 
ſon of man that he ſhould repent. Hath he ſaid, and 
ſhall he not do? hath he promiſed, and will he not 
make it good? And has he not told all his faithful, that 
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« his grace ſhall be ſufficient for them, that his ſtrength 
ſhall be made perfect in their weakneſs, and that as 
their day is ſo ſhall their ſtrength be?” If, therefore, my 
day is overcaſt with the thick cloud of the ſhadow of 
forrow, — if the waves of affliftions rage high, and the 
tempeſtuous billows go over my ſoul ; — though the part- 
ner of my life is gone from me, and poverty preſſes 
fore againſt me, — ſtill this, and more than this may be 
ſupported, if proportionably to my ſorrow my ſtrength is 
renewed by divine aſſiſtance. I will ariſe then, and go 
to my father, I will implore his aid in this my time 
of grievous neceſſity, and truſt that he will not reje& 
the ſorrow ful fighing of the broken heart, nor deſpiſe 
the affliction of the afflicted. My ſoul ſhall pour itfelf 
out before him; I will rely on thoſe promiſes which he 
has made ever of old, and uſing my own earneſt endea- 
vours, will not doubt of his amply fulfilling them, nor 
of his pardon for thoſe emotions of bitter anguiſh I have 
already expreſſed. 


Wir reflections ſuch as theſe, I endeavoured to arm 
myſelf with reſolution to meet my unhappy little ones; 
(unhappy ! without the conſciouſneſs of their misfortunes) 
I therefore immediately aroſe, and ordered them to be 
brought to me. But though I thought I had prepared 
my mind for their reception, the ſight of them was more 
than my enfeebled ſpirits could ſupport, and I ſunk 
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motionleſs at their feet as I ſtooped dowa to embrace 
them. 


& Prnwir me, my friend, to paſs over what T 
cannot repreſent, and what your ſympathizing boſom 
will, in ſome ſmall degree, be able to conceive. From 
that moment I have attended to all their improvements 
as aſſiduouſly as in the days of my joy: even thoſe little 
accompliſhments, and exterior graces, which call for con- 
ſtant watchfulneſs and care, I can boldly ſay I have not 
neglected: and I have fo far conquered my inclination, 
as to oblige myſelf ſometimes to be not only preſent, 
but to join likewiſe in their puerile amuſements. Un- 
conſcious, and forgetful of their affliction themſelves, they 
innocently fancy their ſad mother's heart as ſuſceptible 
of pleaſure as their own, and fondly imagine my enter- 
tainment not leſs ſincere, when called by ſome fiftitious 
name or title. Alas! poor things, they know not the emo- 
tions of my ſoul at the moment my tongue 1s taught 


to repeat their little unintereſting narratives : nor would 
any bye-ſtander ſuppoſe, who beheld me ſo engaged, that 
I was much affected by the death of the worthy Araſbo. 
I know it is the opinion of many, that to endeavour to 
receive comfort is a ſort of diſhonor to the dead; and 
to attend to the common occurrences of life, after ſuch 
a loſs as I have ſuſtained, beſpeaks either an unfeeling, 
or a trifling heart. But however the wvor/d may con- 
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demn me, I conſider that I ſtand accountable for my 
condut to a far higher tribunal than any, or all the 
world contains: and having loſt what conſtituted my 
happineſs bere, it nearly behoves me to ſecure to myſelf 
bis approbation, which is to conſtitute the whole of my 
happineſs &ereafter : and I well know, after having in 
infinite wiſdom and mercy removed my Araſbo, it would 
be highly criminal in his eyes to ſorrow as thoſe who 
bave no hope. Far therefore from condemning myſelf, 
when for a moment I endeavour to blunt the keen edge 
of my ſorrow, I applaud and eongratulate myſelf upon 
having reſolution ſufficient to attempt it; and, from the 
inmoſt receſſes of my ſoul, thank that benevolent Being 
who thus upholdeth and ſtrengtheneth me in the ago- 
nizing moment of trial: for unleſs, he had ſuſtained 
me, my ſoul had ere now dwelt in filence, my heart 
muſt have fallen a victim to its ſorrows, and deſpair have 
overpowered that reaſon which, I truſt, ſhall now conti- 
nue to direct the unexperienced footſteps of the children 
of Araſbo, and teach them with patience to ſubmit to 
thoſe hardſhips, they were not ſuppoſed to be barn to. 


% PRoviDENCE, good and wiſe in all his deſtina- 
tions, has changed their more pleaſing proſpects, which 
once appeared to ſhine around them; and inſtead of the 
ſunſhine of proſperity, environed them with the diſmal 
cloud of poverty and diſtreſs. To that poverty then, I 
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will ftrive to teach them to look well ſatisfied ; and with 
a cheerful heart of content, make them ſenſible, that the 
dew of Heaven falls not leſs kindly to refreſh the nodding 
Bulruſh of the valley, than to nouriſh the lofty cedar of 
the mountains: both are alike the workmanſhip of his 
hand, and therefore both equally partake of his attention 
and his care. And though the latter may more attra& 
the notice of the paſſenger, ſtill may the ſalubrious herb. 
age of the former, be equally ſerviceable to man, by re- 
ſtoring that health, without which all the riches and en- 
joyments of life are ineffeftual to procure pleaſure. 


© TT doubleſs is a falſe idea we have imbibed, to ſuppoſe 
that wealth is abſolutely neceſſary to enjoyment. Happi- 
weſs is not to be found on earth; and a contented mind 
may certainly partake of many comforts, even in the moſ 
inferior ſtations of life. But, thank God, though my 
children are reduced, they are not quite pernyleſs They 
ſtill have ſufficient left to enable them, with induſtry, to 
get a comfortable ſubſiſtence; and Heaven will ſurely 
give a bleſſing to the labours of the children of Araſbo: 
at leaſt it would be impious in me to doubt it. The 
righteous ſhall never be forſaken, or his ſeed reduced to 
beg their bread: the favor of the Almighty ſhall over- 
ſhadow them, and his bleſſing multiply the fruit of their 
labours. It is true I could have wifhed— but one much 
wiſer than myſelf has thought good to diſappoint all my 
ſanguine 
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ſanguine expectations: he would not have done ſo had it 
not been needful for me ; had he not in the long volume 
of futurity foreſeen that ſuch wiſhes, if gratified, would 
have proved prejudicial to me. 


« To him, therefore, will I endeavour to ſubmit my- 
ſelf, and with afhance of ſoul repoſe upon his fatherly 
protection. Do you, Diodorus, ſtrengthen my weak re- 
ſolves, and by your pious advice, perſuade me to per- 
ſevere in the narrow path of duty: and at preſent not 
only narrow, but thickly ſtrewed with thorns. However, 
believe me, I do truſt, do firmly believe, that all things 
ſhall work together for my good: and if it ſhould pleaſe 
God to continue me any number of years upon earth, 
I will not deſpair of even here again taſting ſome faint 
returns of comfort. — Time, the great healer of all ter- 
reſtrial evils, will, no doubt, not wholly withdraw his 
kindneſs from me: but the period ſhall come, when 
the acute anguiſh I now feel ſhall be changed into a 
_ pleaſing melancholy ; and the thought of A4rafbo no longer, 
as at preſent, bathe my ſenſeleſs eyes in tears; but 
conſtitute the joy of my life, in the glad contempla- 
tion of his felicity; and the comfortable knowledge 
that my death, arrive at what period it may, will not 
create him thoſe pangs which in his ſtead I have ſuſ- 
tained, 


6279 
„ Hzaven grant that I may not ſuſtain them in vain! 
but with that quiet acquieſcence and pious refignation 
becoming one, who profeſſes the high title of a Diſciple 
of Chrift; and, by my example, ſhew that a Chriſtian 
can endure, without deſpair, afflictions heavier than the 
tongue of eloquence can expreſs, or the untried heart 
conceive.” 
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DIALOGUE V. 


REFLECTIONS, OCCASIONED BY CONTEMPLATING A 
SILK WORM, 


ANTONIO.—_-DIODORUS. 


ANTONIO. 


RAY, Diodorus, may I preſume to enquire what 
you were ſo intently looking at when I came to 
the door? — You appeared to me to be holding a ſcrap 
of paper in your hand, and examining it with no ſmall 
degree of attention. | 


DIODORUS 


Are! I was, indeed, deep loſt in contemplation ;z and 
what awakened it was the contents of that paper, which 
Was 
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was a filk worm juſt beginning to ſpin its web; and I 
was obſerving with what prodigious exactneſs it conducted 
its mouth, ſo as not to leave a filk more on one fide 
than the other, but equally ſpread it round, as no art 
of man could imitate. Whilſt I was watching its pro- 
cecedings it brought to my remembrance thoſe two ex- 
cellent lines of Gay: 


« From objects moſt minute and mean, 
«© A virtuous mind may morals glean.” 


And certain it is, that to a perſon of a ſpeculative turn, 
the ſmalleſt object in the creation, can afford matter for 
reflection. But ſo large a ſhare of mankind ſtand in- 
debted not only for their luxuries, but alſo for the ne- 
ceſſaries of life, to the little creatures I have been ob- 
ſerving, who purchaſe them as it were by their induſtry, 
that they ſeem to claim more than a common ſhare of 
our atrention : and even gratitude calls for our ſurprize, 
that ſo ſmall, ſo mean looking an object ſhould afford 
ſuch material aſſiſtance to our ſpecies. Nor did my con- 
templation ſtop here, but from obſerving the work, I 
was led to adore the great Work-Maſter, and felt that 
7 muſt be the immediate object of his care. — For ſhall 
he take care, watch over, and appoint the various changes 
of an inſe?, and at the ſame time be unmindful of his 


creature Man ? — Shall he fit the capacity of the moſt 
contemptible 
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contemptible reptile to the taſk allotted it, and expect 
from humanity more than their natures can perform? 
No! ſuch procedure would be anja, and conſequently 
cannot be that of the Judge of all the earth, whoſe diſ- 
tinguiſhing characteriſtic is to do right. 


Ir, therefore, he has given laws for our conduct, 
bleſſed us with reaſon, and not impelled us to obe- 
dience by inffin#; we may be aſſured that our powers 
are adequate to the performance: and if we fulfil them 
not, the omiſſion proceeds from a fault in our wills, 
and not from a deft in our natures : that we may be 
very certain is perfectly right, and every way adapted 
to the ſervices it is required to perform. But (judging 
by our feelings and ſenſations of the preſent moment) 
how apt are we to enquire, can we ever ſupport or per- 
form ſuch or ſuch things which perchance await us? 
Let us ſubdue our doubts, by referring to the little in- 
ſet before mentioned; and, for a moment ſuppoſing it 
capable of reaſoning, aſk how, when crawling about in 
the ſhape of the meaneſt of caterpillars, eating with moſt 
voracious appetite the leaves on which it ſubſiſts, it can 
imagine it ſhall in a week or two be brought, though 
in perfect health, to refuſe all nouriſhment, and with 
unremitting induſtry toil day and night, to produce from 
its bowels ſilk of the moſt delicate and uſeful texture ? 
Was ſpeech the prerogative of its nature, may we not 
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ſuppoſe that to ſuch enquiries it would reply, It was 
impoſſible it ever ſhould perform ſuch mighty works; and 
as for ſubſiſting without food, the very apprehenfion was 
too horrid to ſupport. If, to encourage it under its 
fatigues, we were to tell it ſtill farther, and acquaint 
it, that after accompliſhing its labour it ſhould, for a 
ſhort ſpace, repoſe in a ſtate of torpid inactivity, from 
which it ſhall ariſe transformed from its preſent crawling 
ſhape into the beauteous form and activity of a «vinged 
fly; would it not again anſwer, That ſuch things were 
impoſſible, and our promiſes no better than chimerica! 
ideas never to be fulfilled ! But let it wait till the proper 
period, the moment deſtined by its Creator, and it ſhall 
find what once it thought ſurpaſſing credibility, not only 
true, but alſo performed with amazing eaſe to itſelf; 
and its ſenſations ſo changed, that what it” conſidered as 
the heavieſt affliction, no ways deſerving the title of an 
evil: nay, fo far from it, that its own defires even com- 
pel it to refrain from what once it efteemed its only 
good. 


BuT though, my friend, ſuch converſe and reaſoning 
is not the property of the worm, yet ſurely we who be- 
hold it, may make ſuch reflections upon its various 
changes; and from hence be led to contemplate our own 
ſtate, now clogged indeed in theſe bodies of clay, though 
promiſed to awake to ſome future ſtate of being alto- 
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gether glorious and unknown. And ſeeing it is daily per- 
formed upon numberleſs objects before us, we have no 
room left to doubt the fulfilling of it; though blind 
as we at preſent are, we know not by what method it 
is to be effected. Nor have we more reaſon to deſpair 
of the Almighty's enabling us to atchieve whatever he 
ewvilleth us to do; provided we do but reſolutely follow 
the guidance of his holy ſpirit, which ſhall direct us in 
the way of all truth, and conduct us to the manſions 
of bliſs. Never, therefore, Antonio, ſuffer your heart to 
ſink within you at the apprehenſion of future evil. Though 
the clouds gather, and the winds howl around you, the 
ſtorm may yet be long enough ſuſpended to permit 
you to eſcape unhurt to that peaceful aſylum, where 
the voice of affliction ſhall be heard no more. Or ſhould 
it be otherwiſe, and that which (like Jo&) you moſt 
dread come upon you, yet may you aſſure yourſelt, that 
even then, many circumſtances ſhall occur which you can- 
not foreſee; or your ſentiments be ſo altered, or your 
ſtrength ſo increaſed, as ſhall render your ſtate far more 
ſupportable than at preſent you apprehend 1t poſſible 
it ſhould be. 


War the occurrences of this life left to the direction 
of chance, we might then indeed go trembling all the 
day long, leſt ſome evil ſhould riſe up againſt us, ſur- 
paſſing our ſtrength to combat or ſupport. But bleſſed 
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be God ! we are not thus deſerted, and left a prey to 
every ſorrow incident to humanity. Afflictions are not 
ſuffered to riſe out of the duſt; and though man is as 
ſurely born to meet them as the ſparks fly upward— 
ſtill are they ordered to him by due weight and mea. 
ſure, under the appointment of infinite and wnerring 
ewiſdom: nor can a hair fall from our heads (if by that 
our comfort is affected) without his Almighty permiſſion, 


Wuar a thought, my friend! to ſupport us through 
the weariſome journey of life : — to inſpire us with forti- 
tude, and even cheerfulne/s, under every viciſſitude which 
may befal us. For what need fill that heart with tre- 
pidation, which knows itſelf defended at all times by its 
God? Well might the Royal Pſalmiſt declare, That al- 
though he walked through the valley of the ſhadow of 
death, he would fear no evil, ſo long as his Creator was 
with him; both ready. and willing to comfort and direct 
him with the faff of his promiſes, and the rod of his 
law.” To us, my friend, is the ſame ſupporting ſtaff, 
and directing rod for our ſteps, ſtill held forth, to encou- 
rage us. And diveſted cf that cloud of ceremony which 
once overſhadowed it, how truly beautiful are the feet 
of thoſe who bring us the good tidings of peace, by 
publiſhing our ſalvation, and declaring that owr God 
reigneth, Reigneth! not only to controul and direct, 
but likewiſe to protef, defend, and guide to glory. 

IT 
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IT is true, the path through which we are to travel, 
appears to us dark and intricate, and oftentimes beſet 
with thorns : — but to his Almighty eye, that pervades 
at one glance the paſt, the preſent, and the future, to him 
no labyrinth is confuſed, all lies open before him : and 
though to 2, who vainly ſtrive to ſtretch our ſight be- 
yond the preſent moment, clouds and midnight darkneſs 
forbid our acquiring the wiſhed-for knowledge; ſtill no 
event befals us in our paſſage unobſerved, or unpermitted, 
by our God. —— Senſible of this truth, how ſtrange, 
my friend, is it, that we cannot bring our hearts to a 
more cheerful acquieſcence to his decrees: inſtead of 
which, as if our all depended upon temporal ſucceſs, 
or worldly attachments, we hug every preſent enjoy- 
ment ſo cloſely to our boſoms, till they become, as it 
were, a part of ourſelves; nor can they be withdrawn 
from us without rending our hearts by the ſeparation. 
Neither do we wait alone the awful moment when we 
really experience ſuch anguiſh, but, as if fearful of too 
much happineſs, deſtroy that little portion allotted us by 
anticipation of expected ill. 


To check this inſatiable folly from tyrannizing over 
us, what various expedients have been by turns applied 
to? — For this, philoſophy has labored to ſatisfy our 
minds, by teaching us that life's viciſſitudes were all 
beneath our Care, — For this end too, has plenſure en- 
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deavoured to introduce herſelf in all our avocations, 
and bid ammſement attend perpetually upon our ſteps: 
whilſt conſcience, not leſs importunate, has raiſed her 
voice aloud within us, to check that prying curioſity 
which ever ſeeks to penetrate the ſooty veil of futurity. 
But none, or all of theſe united, have yet had power 
ſufficient to effect the mighty undertaking : man's rebel 
heart hath found means to reſiſt them all, and by fo. 
phiſtry oppoſe what he found it impoſſible by reaſon to 
ſubdue. 


Bur though we harden ourſelves againſt philoſophy, 
pleaſure, and even conſcience, ſhall we likewiſe ſet our 
hearts like a flint againſt the poſitive commands of our 
God himſelf? — Shall be ſpeak, and we refuſe to at- 
tend ? — Shall be ordain, and we preſume to diſobey ? — 
Or ſhall Ze promiſe, and we doubt the accompliſhment 
of his word? — All of which we muſt do, ere we can, 
with a deſponding eye of apprehenſion, preſume to ican 
the ſealed page of futurity. No one propoſition can be 
more certain than that which informs us, We know not 
what a day may bring forth.” How often, within the 
narrow circle of each man's own experience, hath he ſeen 
this actually verified; and events which at the dawn of 
day appeared moſt unlikely, have long before the ſetting 
ſun been accompliſhed and brought to paſs : whilſt others, 
he with not leſs confidence depended upon beholding, 

have 
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have on a ſudden withdrawn, and hid themſelves (if I 
may ſo ſpeak) in oblivicsn. And ſince this ſo frequently 
happens, how ridiculous is it to diſquiet ourſelves upon 
ſubjects of which we are ſo entirely ignorant. Ignorant 
not only of the event; but ſuppoſing even that could 
be aſcertained, ſtill more ſo of the efeas they may pro- 
duce. 


Were we, indeed, left to no care ſuperior to our 
own, or to a being whoſe fight penetrated with no greater 
certainty into faturity, juſtly might we then exert all 
cur little wiſdom, and ſtrain every thought, whereby we 
might imagine we could either ſecure ourſelves com- 
fort, or ward off the threatening evil. But ſince, ſo 
far from this being the caſe, we are convinced that we 
are lodged under the direction of one, whoſe hand graſps 
univerſal nature, governing every minuteſt particle as 
ſhall be moſt advantageous for the whole. One! who 
delighteth not in the miſery of his creatures, but hath 
provided for them inconceiveable bliſs, though graciouſly 
at the ſame time left them Free to fall. When convinced 
of this, I ſay, when certain that not an event can be- 
fall us, ctherwiſe than in his wiſdom he knows to be 
for our ultimate good; wherefore, my Anteniv, is it that 
our hearts ſo ſink within us at the doubtfu events of 
futurity? Have we not been upheld and marvellouſly 
ſupported already through ſcences, once we ſhould have 
| thought 


— — — — — — —— —— — —_W_—_u—_—_— 


( 94 ) 


thought in/upportable ? why therefore moſt impiouſly doubt 
the continuation of the ſame divine aſſiſtance through 
every viciſſitude and change? 


ANTONIO. 


An! my friend, I acknowledge my tranſgreſſion, and 
my fin is ever before me.“ But ſtill I cannot ſubdue and 
overcome my apprehenſions; every cloud that riſes be- 
fore me fills me with dread, and I tremble left it ſhould 
burſt and overwhelm me with its torrent. 


DIODORUS. 


So much have I been, and, alas! ftill continue to be 

a partner in your guilt; that it ill becomes me to be 
ſevere in my cenſure of your conduct. But ſtill the ſtrict 
union of affection which ſubſiſts between us, obliges me 
to deal candidly with you; nor under a falſe politeneſs 
to hide from your view, what moſt nearly behoves you to 
be well acquainted with. The heart of man is fadly 
deceitful, impoſes with wonderful art on all around it, 
and ſtill more fatally often impoſes upon ig,, ** de- 
«« claring peace! peace! when there is no peace;” or 
elſe with undue ſeverity paſſing heavy judgment upon 
things 
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things moſt innocent, In either caſe the deluſion is de- 
plorably important, it being not leſs prejudicial to our 
eternal welfare, either to fink into deſpair, or float on the 
fantaſtic opinions of preſumption: both extremes proving 
equally detrimental to our growth in true holineſs, or 
advancement in grace. For under the influence of de/pair 
where can the troubled ſpirit find ſupport? — That only 
Being capable of affording it, is then ſuppoſed to be our 
enemy, and fighting againſt us. He is known to be Al 
mighty, and we as leſs than a mote before him: what 
then ſhall we find wherewith to appeaſe his juſtly of- 
fended Majeſty ? — Conſcious we are nothing, and have 
nothing, the mind trembles to lift an eye toward his 
throne, and concluding itſelf already loſt, finds no check 
to reſtrain its deeper fall. 


Sven is the ſad conſequence of depair; whilſt not 
leſs fatal is the oppoſite extreme of preſumption / Suppoſing 
itſelf already ſufficiently perfect to ſecure the favour of 
the Lord, it ſeeks no farther attainments in virtue, 
grows careleſs and remiſs in the performance of all 
moral duties, and vainly imagines, that the portals of 
Heaven ftand wide for its reception. Highly, therefore, 
my friend, does it behove us to guard our boſoms from 
the admiſſion of ſuch fatal inhabitants; and whilſt with 
humility we confeſs our guilt and unworthineſs before 
God, at the ſame time let us remember, that to /ave 


innert 


infinite in idem, as well as knowledge, would not 
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finners Chriſt was content to die. If, therefore, we feel 
ourſelves oppreſſed with the ſenſe of our guilt, — in 
Chrift extended on the croſs we ſee an advocate for us 
with the Father, to whoſe interceſſions he ever liſtens. 
But for whom will he intercede ? — Aye, there's the queſ- 
tion ! — For all who believe in him, and unfeignedly en- 
deavour to obey his precepts. 


Harz then, my friend, is the only rule by which 


we can form any true judgment of our own hearts: 


his laws are written in legible characters, and our con- 
ſciences (if not wilfully blinded) will inform us which 
we have omitted, and which fulfilled, That monitor 
conſulted, and your conduct compared with the ſacred 
code which enjoins you *©* to take no anxious thought 
for the morrow, but to caſt all your care upon God, 
who careth for you ;” what think ye will be its deci- 
fion ? Does it not condemn you? “O! ye of little aitb.“ 
Nor think, my Antonio, to ſtand acquitted at the im- 
partial bar of unerring juſtice, by alledging that you 
cannot help it: for we may be certain the Almighty, 


have given us a command to do thoſe things which in 
our natures he knew us to be incapable of fulfilling, 
This would have been to have dealt deceitfully, to 
have filled our minds with unneceſſary dreads, and an- 
ſwered no one beneficial purpoſe. 


A N- 
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ANTONIO. 


] caxxoT altogether agree to that; for though it 
become an infinitely juſt and pure being to give perfe# 
laws, if he condeſcend to promulge any at all; yet it 
does not from thence follow, that he expects his crea- 
tures to be for that reaſon altogether perfect. 


DIODORUS. 


KxowinG our manifold weakneſſes and infirmities, he 
may not exped we ſhould be altogether perfeZ, and may 
graciouſly pardon our numerous offences. But this no 
ways proves us zncapable of fulfilling his commands, pro- 
vided we did but reſolutely exert ourſelves ſo to do. 
One man may find greater temptation to one fin than 
another; but this is no argument that it could not be 
reſiſted. Thus the intemperate, laſcivious, or vindictive, 
may each feel themſelves ſtrongly ſolicited by their ſe- 
veral paſſions to commit theſe various crimes : — but will 
you from hence plead, that ſobriety, chaſtity, and benews- 
lence, are virtues too great for human nature to acquire? 
And yet to their reſpective violators, no doubt, they appear 
infinitely more difficult, than that unanxious indifference 

H about 
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about the future things of this life, which Antonio thinks 
ſo impoſſible to be practiſed. Muſt not then the conclu- 
ſion be obvious? and does it not evidently follow, that 
ſelf-partiality alone makes us imagine, that the prohibi. 
tion of our own fin may be partial, whilſt thoſe «ve feel 
not ourſelves inclined to, mf be peremptory and determi. 
nate, And under this repreſentation of affairs, will not 
my Antonio acknowledge that our Saviour injunctions, 
«© Not to be afraid of them that kill the body, and after 
that have no more that they can do:“ — and © not 
like the nations of the world anxiouſly to ſeek after 
what we ſhall eat, or what we ſhall drink, neither to 
be of doubtful mind; — are of as much force, and as 
binding upon all men, as when he ſays, ©** Thou ſhalt 
net kill ; thou ſhalt vt commit adultery ; or bear falſe wit- 
neſs,” Neither of which would he have commanded, 


had human nature been too defective to have obeyed. 


ANTONIO. 


Your arguments my friend, as uſual, make a con- 
vert of me to your principles: but ſtill they alter not 
the internal bent of my diſpoſition: and though I con- 
feſs with my lip, the neceſſity of amendment, my heart 
beats as much with apprehenſion of the threatening evil 
I mentioned to you, as if I thought it a matter of 


perfect 
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perfect indifference whether I was agitated or not. And 
this being the caſe, may I not ſuppoſe that the mer- 
ciful Being, who ſees this weakneſs of my mind, will 
pardon a fault which is not wilfully committed? 


DIODORUS. 


How often, An!onio, have I cautioned you againſt re- 
lying upon God's mercy to forgive a crime daily con- 
tinued to be practiſed? His goodneſs, no doubt, is un- 
meaſurable, and his mercy extendeth unto the clouds. 
« Though our ſins be as ſcarlet, yet upon our repent- 
ance has he aſſured us, they ſhall be white as wool ;” 
that * he will pardon our iniquities, and caft the re- 
membrance of our crimes into the depth of the ſea.” 
But then it 2, and only is, upon our fincere repentance. 
Not one promiſe throughout the ſacred volume ſhall we 
find to give us any encouragement, or hope of his ac- 
ceptance, whilſt we &rowingly continue in a breach of 
any one of the leaſt of his commandments : on the con- 
trary, we are aſſured that ſuch ſhall be called the leaf 
(or according to the true interpretation, ſhall not be at 
all) in the kingdom of Heaven. Beware then, my friend, 
of encouraging yourſelf in this dangerous error, leſt 
it be found to blind your eyes to the knowledge of the 
truth, and lead your ſteps into the path of death: in- 
ſtead 
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inſtead of perpetually brooding over the misfortunes to 
which your future life may ſtand expoſed, (as that fu. 
turity, after all your wiſdom and forecaſt, will ever be 
totally unknown to you) endeavour to fortify your heart, 
by calling to mind, and frequently meditating on the 
gracious promiſes of the Almighty to ſupport you: and 
as you would tremble to embrue your hand in blood, 
becauſe prohibited by him; ſo be not lefs fearful of 
provoking him to vengeance by doubt, and miſtruſt of 
his word. Frail and deceitful as mar is, no greater af. 
front can be given him, than to diſbelieve his offers of 
aſſiſtance; or doubt what he aſſerts to be true. What 
then muſt be the indignity when we harbour in our bo- 
ſoms miſtruſt of Infinite Truth itſelf? and after having 
been wonderfully ſupported to the preſent moment, fear 
to rely on his protection for the future, though he has 
Fevorn by himſelf that he will never leave us, or forſake 
us, or ſuffer more to be laid upon us than he will enable 
us to bear, 


Bur, Antonio, remember theſe promiſes are made to 
the faithful : to thoſe who believe in his holy name, and 
truſt to his mercies, which have been ever of old ; — 
to thoſe whoſe hearts ſtand faſt, relying with unſhaken 
faith upon the Almighty, ſo that they can ſay with Da- 
vid, What time I am afraid I will truſt in thee. In 
God I will praiſe his word: in God I have put my 

truſt, 
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truſt, I will not fear what fleſh can do unto me. My 
ſoul wait thou only upon God, for my expectation is 
from him. He is my rock and my ſalvation; he is my 
defence; I ſhall not be moved. In God is my ſalvation 
and my glory, the rock of my ſtrength, and my refuge 
is in God. Alſo unto thee, O Lord! belongeth mercy, 
for thou rendereſt unto every one according to his work.“ 
When with fincerity, as well as your lips, you can thus 
pour out your heart before him, then with holy confi. 
dence mayeſt thou caſt thy burden upon the Lord, and 
he ſhall ſuſtain thee : for never will he ſuffez the righte- 
ous to be moved. And till, my friend, this becomes 
your caſe, till with unſhaken faith you can indeed rely 
on his aſſurances, preſume not to object to the more in 
the eye of another whilſt ſo large @ beam continues in 


your Own. 


ESSAY 
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E383 A:T vb 


REFLECTIONS ON A STORM, 


JT was the dead of night, —all nature was huſhed 
in filence, and every eye beneath the roof of Her- 
tenſius cloled in balmy fleep; — when on a ſudden 
the ſky was overſpread with black clouds of tempeſt, 
and the ſtorm burſt forth tremendous on the neighbour- 
hood of * * The loud crackling of the repeated 
peals of thunder ſoon awakened Albina from her peace- 
ful flumbers, and with fearful amazement, ſhe beheld 
the almoſt inceſſant flaſhes which illuminated her gloomy 
apartment. Gracious God!“ ſaid ſhe, as ſhe drew the 
curtain of her bed, to keep it in ſome degree from 
her eyes, hou art the author of the ſtorm, and it is 
folly to ſuppoſe that this can ſhade me. If in the order 
of thy providence the fit moment of my deſolation is ar- 
rived, 


41 


rived, the ſtrongeſt bulwarks can afford no ſhelter, nor 
can the deepeſt caverns hide me from thy preſence. Be 
ſtill then, O! my ſoul! for know it is the Lord who 
rideth in the tempeſt, and directeth the ſtorm. Peaceful 
have been thy ſlumbers guarded by his protecting hand; 
and harmleſs ſhall the forked lightning now play around 
thee, if ſtill thy life is valuable before him. O! why 
this palpatation of my heart? why beats every pulſe with 
ſuch diſtreſſing quickneſs? The Lord is my deliverer, 
I will net fear. The Lord is my defence, and I ſhall 
yet be ſafe. But, O! my foul! now, in this folemn 
moment of danger, let me not ſolace myſelf with vain 
hopes, or preſumptuouſly ſuppoſe, that for my ſake he 
will reverſe the ſtated laws of nature; and by her laws 
lightning muſt ſurely blaſt the object that it ſtrikes. 
Perhaps, (ah! who can aſſure me to the contrary, per- 
haps) this frame may be the next. F it ſhould! Be 
ſtill my heart, whilſt I conſider where, or what man- 
ner of being I ſhall then enter upon. But who can tell 
me? Terror ſeizes on my mind at the awful proſpect fo 
near before me. What art thou, O, Death! that can thus 
appal, and fill my breaſt with horror? Often have 1 
meditated on thy gloomy aſpect, and contemplated thy 
dreary abodes ; frequently art thou the ſubjet of my 
thoughts, and to learn to meet thee without fear have 
I turned over numerous volumes; but to how little pur- 
purpoſe my preſent feelings too forcibly evince. Far 
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different is the impreſſion on our hearts, when high in 
health, and in ſeeming ſecurity, to thoſe ſenſations which 
agitate our boſoms in the fearful moment of peril. Let 
me then endeavour to take a ſhort view of my life, and 


ſee in what order my accounts ſtand to meet my Ever- 
laſting Judge. 


«© I HAvE ſinned, and O! Almighty Father! I have 
no plea to offer in mitigation of my crimes. Thy mercy 
hath conſpicuouſly attended me through all my days, 
and I have overlooked, and ungratefully repined at thy 
widom. Thou haſt offered thyſelf in thy word to my 
friendſtip, and I have neglected to become acquaint- 
ed with thee ; now therefore, when each earthly con- 
nection muſt be broken, I feel terrified, abandoned, 
and forſaken. O! my God, look down with pity upon 
thy trembling victim! Speak peace to my agitated bo- 
ſom, and becalm that horror which now overſpreads me. 
Though unworthy thy regard, ſtill am I the creature of 
thy hand, the work of thy power; as ſuch I will rely on 
thy mercy. I will ſtrive to compoſe my mind; though 
ſhould I eſcape the pre/ent danger, yet ſeeing how every 
moment of our lives we ſtand as it were in the midſt of 
death, what manner of perſons ought we to be in all 
holy converſation and godlineſs,” 


. Tus 


( nog ) 

Tuvs breathed Albina/? whilſt, with palpitating heart, 
and lips parched with terror, ſhe lay tremblingly watch- 
ing the vivid lightning. At length the abating ſtorm 
gave ſtrength to her faith, ſhe acknowledged the good- 
neſs of the Lord, and, no longer diſturbed by the tem- 
peſt, ſhe once more reſigned herſelf to ſleep, and enjoyed 
its refreſhing influence ; till the morning called her to 
her daily avocations: when riſing in perfect health, ſhe 
enquired of the family if they had heard the thunder ? 
wondered at thoſe who had ſlept, and carelgſily ſpoke of 
its violence. 


And is not this the caſe with moſt men? Do we not, 
like ſtubborn children who will alone be taught by the 
rod, tremblingly adore the uplifted hand that ftrikes us; 
but forget, and rebel againſt it, ſoon as it is removed from 
our view? *©* When the judgments of the Lord are in the 
world, the inhabitants of the earth will learn righteouſ- 
neſs.” But when his providence manifeſts itſelf in mercy, 
and the clouds drop down fatneſs, then do the ſons of 
men arrogate to themſelves what alone proceedeth from 
the Lord, and attribute to their own wiſdom and pru- 
dence, thoſe bleſſings which he hath beſtowed. 


Bur not to ſpeak of the ingratitude of ſuch conduct, 
(which is too glaring for any one to overlook) can there 
be greater folly than ſo deferring the thoughts of death, 

till 
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till the very moment we apprehend its approach? Surely 
if we were wiſe, we ſhould underſtand, and confider our 
latter end ; a point of time, which though at preſent 
unknown to us, yet in its approach ſo certain, that though 
every other expected event may fail, yet this we may 
aſſure ourſelves will not diſappoint us, Who then, that 
has lived long enough to experience the fleetneſs of time, 
and found how quickly day ſucceeds to day, and year 
to year, would negle& to prepare for that ſummons which 
muſt ſo ſhorily arrive. A ſummons of ſuch awful im- 
portance, that, compared with it, every earthly circum- 
ſtance becomes lighter than air. But vain 1s every ar- 
gument to produce that conviction of its importance, 
which at once ſeizes on the mind, when under the ap- 
prehenſion of immediate danger: then, ſenſible of its own 
littleneſs, the heart of the proud is humbled, and, con- 
ſcious that our exiſtence depends upon a power far ſu. 
perior to that of ourſelves, we feel our own weaknels ; 
and being convinced, that in the Lord's hands are the 
iſſues of life and death, we find ourſelves obliged to 
feek unto him for refuge. 


IT is not in the power of eloquence to deſcribe with 


fuch accuracy any of the works of art, as to convey to 
our ideas the /ame impreſſion, as if we ourſelves had 
obſerved them: much leſs can the tongue convey thoſe 
multiplied ſenſations which effect the ſoul, when it feels 

itſelf 
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3:ſelf about to be diſlodged from its corporal dwelling, 
and to appear before that Judge, whoſe Omnipreſence 
has been privy to its moſt ſecret thoughts. But though 
no language can poſlibly deſcribe, in all its lively colours, 
the emotions of the human ſoul at ſo critical a juncture 
fill ſurely the knowledge of its certainty might be allowed 
to impreſs, deeply impreſs the heart of man, and excite 
him at all times to be diligent to make his calling and 
election ſure. Inſtead of which, becauſe ignorant of the 
hour of our departure, we live as if that hour would ne- 


ver arrive; whereas, that very ignorance ſhould ſtimulate 
us to ceaſeleſs circumſpection and care; ſince, for ought 
we can poſſibly promiſe curſelves to the contrary, the very 
breath we are now drawing may prove our laſt. 


THaT millions have been called upon to pay the mighty 
debt to nature, without the warning of a ſingle mo- 
ment, is moſt undoubted ; and that wwe likewiſe may be 
of the number is very far from improbable. Thouſands, 
and tens thouſands are the accidents to which we are 
every day expoſed, the neceſſary methods of our preſer- 
vation, lay open on all fides the avenues of death; and 
ſcarcely do we paſs a ſingle day, without having eſcaped 
dangers, by leſs than which others have been flain. 
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Wurst then is man's boaſted ſecurity ? Not in robuſt. 
neſs of health, ſince equal, if not more dangers attend 
the athletic than the feeble. Highly, therefore, are all 
the children of mortality concerned, to provide for that 
immortality which ſo ſhortly awaits them; and frequently 
mould they call their ways to remembrance, examining 
their conſciences as in the preſence of that God, who 
is greater than their hearts, and knoweth al! things. 


ESSAY 
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rr VI 


ON THE ABSENCE OF FRIENDS. 


POLLIDORE drove from my gate, and I returned 

to my cloſet with my heart burſting within me. 
« Six weeks,” (ſaid I to myſelf, repeating the length 
of his viſit, fix weeks) ©* have now elapſed fince en- 
tering my door, he conferred pleaſure on every boſom 
beneath my roof. How cheerfully have paſſed the moments 
I have ſpent in his ſociety, and how feiftl have they 
fled! Six weeks, gladdened by his converſe, have ap- 
peared ſhorter than will the next ſolitary ſix days. Ah! 
when will he again viſit my abode, and diflipate, by 
his enlivening diſcourſe, that heavy melancholy which 
now hangs upon me? He told me he would ſhortly re- 
turn; but if he returns he will be but as a gueſt that 
tarrieth for a day; he may indeed return, but he will 
no 


„ 
no longer continue with me: my heart therefore droops 
within me, and feels ſtill more oppreſſed than uſual, 


from having been for a longer period ſo ſupremely bleſſed 
with his ſociety.” 


As I uttered theſe words, Diodorut, who had ſat un. 
obſerved by me on the other fide of my ſcrutoire, came 
forward, And is it thus, moſt ungenerous Antonio,” 
ſaid he, is it thus that you make known your gratitude 
to the Almighty diſpenſer of all comforts for the bleſ. 
ſings he vouchſafes you? Tremble, thou wretch, at thy 
preſumption, in thus daring to condemn his Gleſſing;, 
as the means of overſpreading you with ſorrow. Your 
boſom is now oppreſſed, and that oppreſſion you baſely 
attribute to the pleaſure you have enjoyed. Has he 
then, by granting thoſe pleaſures, deprived you of the 
comforts you before poſſeſſed ? Or can you ſay, that your 
circumſtances at preſent are more adverſe than they were 
ſix weeks ago? — If not, what means that lamentation 
which fell from your lips? or does the Almighty deſerve 
no grateful acknowledgment for having greatly bleſſed 
that period beyond your ſanguine expectations? To a 
heart ſuſceptible of the ſoft feelings of humanity, the 
ſeparations from friends muſt always be accompanied 
with ſenſations of painful regret: but to a mind ele- 
vated by picty, their ſociety will ever be gratefully ac- 
knowledged as a bleſſing, and their abſence ſubmitted 

to 
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to as a neceſſary evil incident to the lot of mortals. 
Mortality, my friend, was not deſigned as a ſtate of 
happineſs : to expect to find it ſuch, is but to create to 
ourſelves innumerable woes: and the moment we loſe 
ſight of the real end of our preſent being, we launch 
forth into an abyſs of wexations, diſefpointments, and or- 


roc. 


HAL YR, competence, and the ſociety of real friends 
are bleſings of ſuch magnitude, that could we perpe- 
tually poſſeſs them, our felicity would almoſt be com- 
plete; or at leaſt ſo near perfection, that we ſhould ſu- 
pinely content ourſelves with the joys they beſtowed, 
nor vigilantly beſtir ourſelves to acquire a larger portion. 
Whereas at preſent, by the wiſe interpoſition cf pro- 
vidence ſo frequently withdrawing one, or all of them, 
we learn the uncertainty of earthly comforts, and expe- 
rimentally are taught to ſet our affections on things 
above, where only ſtability is to be found. But though 
our preſent ſcene of exiſtence is deſigned alone as a ſtate 
of probation and trial, preparatory to one unchangeable 
and everlaſting; ftill many are the comforts thrown in 
our path to mitigate our ſufferings, and beguile our 
weariſome ſteps: and the larger our ſhare of theſe, the 
greater are the calls for our gratitude. What then the 
depravity of that heart which returns lamentations inſtead 
of praiſe? Let the breaſt, Antonio, which contains it 

tremble, 
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tremble, leſt ſome ſignal judgment ſhould recompence 
its murmurs. It is a fooliſh method, my friend, (and 
one I have long wiſhed you to explode) to heap to- 
gether in one view, troubles deſigned perbaps to be 
ſparingly ſcattered through an exiſtence of many years; 
which by arriving ſingly may eafily be borne: whereas, 
when united, they form the appearance of a burden too 
mountainous for mortality to ſuſtain. 


« Taxvs in the preſent inſtance, not content with the 
uneaſineſs which naturally ariſes from the loſs of Polli- 
dore, you muſt turn the dark page of futurity, to read 
how Jong it will be ere he again favours you with ſuch a 
viſit. Six weeks! you exclaim, ir is the firſt time in our 
lives we have paſſed ſo long a term together, and moſt 
probably it will be the /af ! and from this apprehenſion 
heaves forth the melancholy figh. But is that figh then 
the breath of juſtice, reaſon, or religion? No, it is the 
voice of fubbornne/s and fin; it is the token of an heart 
eſtranged from God, — of a mind diſcontented with its 
Maker. He who is the author of all things, and the 
beſtower of every good and perſect gift, has bleſſed you 
with the friendſhip of Pellidore; but he lent him as a 
boon, to be acknowledged from bis hand, and not as 
himſelf, a God, ſufficient to beſtow felicity: if from 
his ſociety happineſs appears inſeparable, it is highly fit 
and reaſonable, that by his ab/ence you ſhould learn to 

know, 
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know, that ſolid and ſubſtantial joy muſt be erected on 
other than on mortal baſis. 


«« Dr upon it, my friend, thoſe pleaſures which 
proceed alone from terreſtrial enjoyment, will ever be found 
ſhort-lived and unſatisfaftory ; nor can even the tranquil 
reliſh of contentment long continue, unleſs we trace each 
comfort that excites it back to the mighty Donor, The 
ſoul of man, formed to partake of heavenly tranſports, can 
never, after all its reſearches, be either long or completely 
ſatisfied with earthly objects: ſatiety ſoon ſucceeds enjoy- 
ment, and even in the ſociety of our deareſt friends, we 
diſcover a ſomething in their minds, diſpoſitions, or ha- 
bits, which contradicts our own opinions, and denies fe- 
licity. It is therefore by endeavouring to diſengage our 
hearts from earth, that we ſhall be rendered capable of 
enjoying earthly comferts and though this may appear as 
a contradictory aſſertion, yet it is ſurely true, that thoſe 
whoſe minds are moſt elevated and filled with the love 
of God, taſte with more exquiſite delight the enjoyments 
of life, than thoſe, who by ſeeking to find in them that 
felicity it is not in their nature to ſupply, create to 
themſelves wexations, diſappointments, and diſguſt. And to 
this your own experience muſt ſufficien:ly bear teſtimony : 
for, take a view of all terreſtrial objects, contemplate the 
pleaſures they beſtow, let the invention of man exert 
icſelf to the utmoſt to ſatisfy and pleaſe our defires ; let 
I the 
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the eye delight itſelf with the moſt beauteous ſcenes that 
art or nature can diſplay; the ear be entertained with 
the ſofteſt touches of harmony; and "the mind amuſed 
with the reaſonings of philoſophy ; ſtill will the foul dif. 
cover in all a wacuity, and be ſenſible of a ſomething 
wanting to render them adequate to ſatisfy its boundleſ 
ideas: the mind, therefore, that Cepends upon them for 
ſatisfaction, muſt ever be lifes, diſcontented, and una, 
Whereas, when regarded. in their preper point of view, 
as bleſſings to beguile and amuſe us, whilſt in our ſtate 
of exile from our Heavenly country, they at once be- 
come capable of anſwering every gracious intention of 
their merciful beſtower, and loudly call upon us for 
gratitude and praiſe. 


So far, therefore, am I from being dejected at thoſe 
moments when my mind, contemplating the emptineſs 
of earthly grandeur, human wiſdom, and terreſtrial hap- 
pineſs, turns diſſatisfied from all, that on the contrary, I 
then feel ſeniible of my big deſcent, and draw from the 
inſufficiency which ſurrounds me, the moſt convincing 
proofs of my immortality, No, Antonio! I cannot allow 
the ſuppoſition,- that a Being of the greateſt munificence 
and mercy, {ſuch as we acknowlede to be our God) 
ſhould create a race of reaſoning creatures, all impreſſed 
with moſt earneſt defires after happineſs, and for ever 
deny them the means of gratifying thoſe deſires. We 

are 
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are taught that none of the Almighty's act are in vain: 
but to what end, muſt we enquire, is that waſte, that 
overplus of ſenſation, (as I may call it) if terreſtrial 
objects are alone our portion? Why are not rather our 
defires and appetites levelled to the objects that ſurround 
us? But that they are not, no one who conſults his 
feelings can deny; elſe whence proceeds that ſatiety, that 
never fully-anſwered vacuum in the mind of man, which 
ſcarcely ever more ſenſibly attends him, than when. in 
poſſeſſion of earth's higheſt pleaſures? Whence, but as 
an internal evidence perpetually to remind him of his 
glorious origin; and to convince him, that as he de- 
rived his ſoul from, ſo nothing can fully /atis/y him but 
his Cad. 


Far away then, my friend, be driven that melan- 
choly which ſo often beſets you; and inſtead of ſup- 
poſing upon the appearance of evil, that God hath 
forgotten to be gracious,” aſſure yourſelf, that ** his way 
is moſt perfect, although paſt our finding out:“ Nor 
will it he very long before that perfection ſhall conſpi- 
cuoully appear, and he ſhall condeſcend full; to vindi- 
cate his ways to man. 


ESSAY 
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E S S A Y VIII. 


— 2 1 — 2 


ON NATURAL ANTITATEHIIS. 


_ CHE was, or pretended to be, terribly afraid of ſpi- 

ders.—** It is quite ridiculous!” ſaid the in an angry 
tone, toſſing down a book which cenſured that weakneſs; 
to laugh at, or condemn people for what they cannot 
help, and I am ſure I cannot help that.“ 


I am ſure of no ſuch matter, thought I to myſelf, 
nor do I believe, but that proper and timely care would 
greatly overcome, if not totally ſubdue, thoſe fooliſh 
fears which people ſuffer themſelves to feel at the fight 
of ſpiders, moths, earwigs, ſnails, caterpillars, mice, and 

other 
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other ſorts of innocent vermin. But the misfortune is , in- 
ſtead of taking that timely care to eradicate it from the 
tender boſoms of children, they are ſuffered to indulge 
their infant diſlike, till by time and habit they begin to 
feel a real inſtead of only an imaginary averſion : and from 
not remembering the period when it firſt commenced, 
they are led to call it, by way of palliation to their 
weakneſs, a natural antipathy. To ſay there never was 
ſuch a thing, is too bold an aſſertion for me to 
+ make; but I firmly believe, of thoſe people who en- 
deavour to perſuade themſelves and others that they are 
under its influence, not one in ten thouſand really is. I 
do not deny that numbers feel very diſagreeable ſenſa- 
tions at the ſight of various inſets and animals, and have 
their boſoms palpitate with all the emotions of fear at 
their approach ; but this by no means proves that it may 
not be a fault in their education, and not a defe# in 
in their natures: and though the lady I before alluded 
to, was prodigiouſly offended at having her /ex/e called in 
queſtion upon the ſubjet; ſtill ſhe muſt give me leave 
to entertain a notion of that being rather defective, ſo 
long as ſhe continues to cream, and jump, and run from 
a ſpider, as ſhe would from the ſword of an aſſaſſin. 


Fear ariſeth from the apprehenſion of ſome power ſu- 
perior to ourſelves, doing us an injury, either in mind, 
body, or gate. Not the moſt fimple woman in nature 
is 
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is afraid of the hands of her infant, being conſcious of 
its total incapacity to harm her. How abſurd then to 
profeſs a dread of an inſect ten thouſand times weaker 
than a child! I ſpeak not now of thoſe noxious animals 
which may really pain us, (though ſo high is my opinion 
of human rea, that I cannot but think even the fear 
of them may be ſubdued) but of thoſe inoffenſive crea. 
tures ſo frequently known to overſpread the mind with 
horror. How, therefore, can reaſonable beings, permit 
themſelves to ſtand in awe of ſuch mere harmleſs reptiles ? 


Ws cannot pretend to enter into all the various feel. 
ings of each other, therefore muſt not preſume to judge 
of their ſenſations by our own. But ſtill, human reaſon 
(except that it is diſtributed in different degrees) is the 
ſame in all ranks and conditions of men; and to thoſe 
perſons whoſe ſentiments and actions ſeldom diſplay any 
manifet proof of it, we are rather apt to conclude, that 
ſmall was the portion given. Thus, when a perſon not 
only feels the dread of a ſpider, or any Cher as tre- 
mendous inſect ; but will inũſt upon it, that ſuch dread 


cannot þr/jibly be helped, and that it is a proof of fill 
to condemn it, us it is a natural antipathy, no more to 
be conquered than a natural defect of the body; — when 
ſuch are the arguments, I honeſtly confeſs, I cannot enough 
enlarge my charity, to give them much credit for good 
ſenſe, or ſirong reaſoning facultics. 


WEIE 


1 


Were perſons, of whoſe underſtanding in other in- | 
ſtances I had no reaſon to doubt, to aſſure me they had 
tried, had uſed every argument to convince themſelves 
of the folly of their groundleſs apprehenfions, and even 
had obliged themfelves frequently to ftand ſtill and con- 
template the form, the colour, and the movements of | 
the in/e# of their horror: yet notwithſtznding all their 
— they could not overcome the diſagreeable 
ſenſations caufed by its approach; though ſuch ſenſa- 
tions they wiſhed to conceal, knowing they muſt be 
deemed a proof of folly. —Was any one of veracity thus 
to aſſure me; I would not hefitate a moment to ſympa- 
thize with his feelings, and ſincerely com miſerate that 
aweakneſs which, frail myſelf, I in many inſtances partake 
of; and though I wondered at his averhon, ſtill would I | 
believe it true. But I never can believe thoſe multitades | 
who ſcream, jump, and faint at their objected inſet, do 
feel, or at leaſt have tried to conquer and ſubdue their feel- 

ings : if they had, they would blaſh to ack:owoledge them; 
they would ently withdraw from their enemy, and not 
ſound a trumpet to publiſh their retreat: they would 
confeſs it to be a weakneſs, and a great one; forgive 
thoſe who laughed at it, ar.d bleſs the hand which 
offered to the mind of youth the means of conqueſt. 


Bur after all, the wiſeſt of human nature are not free 
ſrom many weakneſſes; therefore till we have removed 
the 
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the Beam from our own eyes, we ſhould be careful not 
to de/pþiſe our brethren, for the mote we may perceive in 
theirs. Conſcious of this benevolent truth, we ſhall 
always find the moſt generous allowance made for the 
follies of mankind, by thoſe who are leaſt ſubject to 
them themſelves : whilſt the contraſted mind, every mo- 
ment diſcovering freſh proofs of its own weakneſs, cen. 
ſures with ſeverity the folly of thoſe who diſplay it 
in any other form than they do themſelves. I know a 
a perſon at preſent, frightened almoſt to death at that 
terrific inſect a /pider, who yet loudly condemns the ab- 
ſurd folly of one of her acquaintance, for her natural 
antipathy, as ſhe calls it, to bird. 


« How ridiculous,” ſhe exclaims, is the conduct of 
Bacana/! I have no patience with people being fo abſurd! 
What harm can ſhe think a little innocent bird could 
poſſibly do ? If ſhe would but exert her regen, ſhe might 
be convinced they would not hurt her. I hate to ſee 
people ſo fooliſh ! She has never conquered her diſlike, 
merely becauſe ſhe never tried; for if ſhe did I am 
convinced ſhe might ſucceed.” 


In this tone of ſuppoſed ſuperiority did Alethea con- 
demn the weakneſs which in that inſtance ſhe felt 
herſelf free from. But I had too great a love perhaps 
it may be thought, of illuatured juſtice, thus to let her 

I | triumph 
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triumph, whilſt ſhe was every day diſplaying as great 
folly in her own conduct. I therefore could not help 
remarking, that there was no anſwering for natural anti- 
patbies, and that certainly they were not always founded 
upon reaſon, or only againſt thoſe beaſts or animals that 
could really be detrimental, fince /piders were the object 
of abhorrence to ſome people, though undoubtedly in 
their own nature as innocent as the web they formed. 


« Spiders !”* ſhe replied haſtily, they are very different 
from birds I am ſure : becauſe birds are really pretty: 
whereas ſpiders are the moſt frightful crawling creatures 
in the world: I hate ſpiders! and had rather ſee an 
hundred birds than one of them.” 


Very likely you might, ſaid I, but that is no proof 
that Bacana's diſlike to birds is mere ridiculous than 
your's to ſpiders; for the latter will certainly no more 
harm you than the former, and an exertion of reaſon 
would juſt as eaſily overcome the averſion in the one 
caſe, 2s in the other. 


Bur I might as well have held my tongue, or have 
endeavoured to have convinced the winds. The only 
anſwer I could obtain was, that it was a wery different 
thing, for ſpiders were certainly (and that every body 
muſt allow,) more foocking looking reptiles than birds. 

Thus, 
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Thus, thought 1, is it that we delude ourſelves, and by 
drawing a weil over our own follies, imagine we are free 
from them; and that perhaps at the very moment when 
we are the ſtrongeſt bound by their influence. How 
humiliating this reflection to the pride of our nature! 
and how ought it to inſpire our boſoms with pity and 
compaſſion towards the errors of our brethren ! Covered 
with deforn.ity our elves, ſhall we deſpiſe the blemiſhes 
of our fellows ? For though the effect may diſplay itſelf 
in different modes, acc: ding to the different turn of ſenti- 
ment, and diſpoſition of the parties, ſtill the caxfe is the 
ſame in al; and Luman weakneſs will ever be productive 
of many various ſpecies of folly. How neceſſary therefore 
that ſublime precept of our benevotent maſter, ** To con- 
demn not, if we ourſelves wiſh to eſcape condemnation.” 


To ſay that every one diſplays equal proofs either of 
folly or of wiſdom, would be to contradict a truth 
which every day's experience is ſufficient to evince. But 
to ſay that no one Jives without diſcovering many proofs 
of the weakneſs of the human underſtanding, and con- 
ſcious of feeling ſtill more that are not diſcernable to out- 
ward obſervers, is moſt unqueſtionable. How ridiculous 
then to expect perfection in our companions! And do not 
thoſe who look for it, in that very inſtance manifeſt their 
own abſurdity? Yet how prevalent is it amongf us! From 
our legiſlators, from our equals, from our dependants, 

our 
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our ſervants, and our children, we all loo for finleſs 
obedience, not only to the laws of God, but alfo to 
our own opinions; without conſidering, that eb/elute per- 
ſect on can never ſubſiſt in this lower world, ſo long as 
we ouricives continue by our numerous tranſgreſſions to 
be a 6/ot upon the face of it. Tulends, whoſe ſupport- 
ing hand of charity was conſtantly out-ſtretched to re- 
heve the neceflities of the indigent, and dry the over 
flowing tear of affliction, often received the mortifying 
conviction of the ingratitude of mer : and thoſe, from whom 
in juſtice he might challenge the moſt affiduous labours, 
have repaid him alone with reproach, malevolence, and 
cenſure. Still was his boſum open to every tale of ſor- 
row, and his exertions not leſs conſtant in attempting to 
alleviate at. 


«I an ſurpriſed,” ſaid Rad,, your philanthropy is 
not exhauſted. I ſhould be quite tired if I was you, of 
throwing my benefactions away upon ſuch thankleſs, un- 
grateful wretches : and you have met with ſuch numbers 
of them, that I ſhould not wonder if you made a reſo- 


lution never to trouble your ſelf any further about them.“ 


I will, my friend, rejoined Tolendo calmly, when I am 
convinced I have no crimes of the like kind ſtanding 
againſt me, with reſpe&t to my. heavenly bengfactor; till 
then I dare not act ſo ſeverely; leſt for tie ſame fault 

I ſhould 
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I ſhould receive the ſame puniſhment : and as T ſhould 
be infinitel; the greater looſer, I think out of mere good 
policy T had better not be quite ſo rigid ; for ſhould the 
Almighty be extreme to mark what awe have done amiſs, 
J know not, my friend, how you would, but I am fare 
J could not abile it. How admirable a reproof to that 
raſh condemnation we ſo freely paſs upon all who any 
way offend 2 and how well calculated to give us pa- 
tience with the ingratitude of thoſe we have obliged ! For, 
can we reflect upon our own rebellion and murmurs 
againſt that Power who has given us life and breath, 
and all things richly to enjoy; and yet be exaſperated 
at the coo! returns made by our fellow creatures, for 
thoſe trifling benefactions we are able to beſtow? Or 
ſhall we expect to find them perfect in their behaviour 
towards us, whilſt we remain ſo defective in ours to- 
wards our God? 


ESSAY 
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AN EPISTLE. 


A CHEERFUL SUBMISSION UNDER THE DISPENSA®s 
TIONS OF PROVIDENCE, EXFORCED BY REFLECTIONS 
ox THE OBEDIENCE DUE FROM A SUBALTERN TO 


HIS GENERAL, 


PP 
, * and in ſome inſtances I am as mere a 


child as the youngeſt of them, and like them even per- 
form my duty the better for being as it were played into 
it, Of the abſolute neceſſity of patience and reſignation 
to the will of the Lord I was always well convinced : 
and yet, would you think it, I perform my duty in 
this reſpe& with greater alacrity, when regarding myſelf 
in the light of a ſoldier, and my Almighty Creator as 
my General, or my Prince, than when I conſider myſelf 
in the more proper relationſhip of a creature, the work of 
his hand, and therefore bound by far more indiſſoluble 
bands to implicit obedience and truſt, 


Vr 
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«« Very early in life I took a fancy to the army, at- 
trated, I will honeſtly confeſs, more by the outward de- 
corations of the military, than from any laudable thirſt after 
glory, or the defence of my country. However, I ſpent 
the chief of my fortune to purchaſe a commiſſion, and 
entered upon my new plan of life with all the ardor na- 
tnral to a lad in full health and high ſpirits, when en- 
gaging in what his heart moſt pants after. But it was 
not long, ere I began to entertain far different ideas 
than thoſe I had before formed, of that profeſſion in 
which I had engaged; and inſtead of finding myſelf an 
idle gentleman encompaſſed with pleaſure, and the ob- 
je& of attention wherever I went ; I perceived, by bitter 
experience, that that exact regularity and uniformity, 
which affords ſo much ſatisfation to Hpectators, is main- 
tained alone by the ſtrict rigor of unremitted di/cipline : 
diſcipline neceſſary indeed to the well governing of an 
army, but ſadly afflictive to each individual; who from 
the moment of enliſting muſt have no «vz//, no znclina- 


tion, nor even a geſiure of his body, in oppoſition to 
that of his commander. Chagrined, mortified, and 
diſappointed at the unexpefed difference I experienc- 
ed between being a /coker-en, or myſelf a performer; 
with an almoſt burſting heart I took leave of my na- 
tive country, and was ſent to an encampment near 
Dower, when the daily labours we went through, were, 
I aſſure you, more than can be well imagined. 

« as 


1 1 


« As there had been no camp there for many years, 
numerous were the ſpectators that came hourly from all 
parts of the adjacent country, to ſee us go through 
our exerciſe, and various evolutions. They all ap- 
peared pleaſed with the fight; and I doubt not that 
when, through the baſking heat of the mid-day ſun, in 
the month of Auguſf; becauſe we made a noble appear- 
ance, though almoſt fainting under the weight of our 
arms; they concluded, wwe enjoyed as much the parade 
ourſelves, as thoſe did whom we were entertaining: but 
little did they conſider that no African ſlave was leſs at 
his own diſpoſal than we were for a ſingle hour. Even 
our ſuperior officers were not permitted to abſent them- 
ſelves without particular leave obtained from the com- 
mander in chief, and the ſtricteſt diſcipline was kept 
up through all our ranks. 


« IT may, perhaps, ſound as a degradation to a /ol- 
dier; but nature at times will prevail, ſuperior to any 
diſguiſe under which ſhe may ſeek to hide herſelf : and 
I confeſs that I frequently ſhed tears, upon recolledion 
vi thoſe affectionate friends and peaceful enjoyments I 
had relinquiſhed, to unite myſelf to men; who though 
joined in the ſame cauſe, were no more attached to me 
than to my Gayenet; and to endure hardſhips and bon- 
dage repugnant to the heart of an Eagliſnan. How- 


ever, as I had enliſted, honor forbade my retreat; and 
with 
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the utmoſt docility I conformed to every thing (however 
diſagreeable) that could any ways be termed the duty 
of a ſoldier, 


« IT was not above eleven months after my entering, 
before the r-giment to which I belonged was ordered 
into Germany, under the command of Prince Ferdinand, 
to engage againſt the powerful foes of our country. To 
deſcribe the various fatigues and hardſhips ſuſtained by 
our men at that juncture is i:po/ib/e. The long and ſevere 
marches, the want of proviſion for ourſclves, and pro- 
vender for our horics; together with ſickneſs, which 
ſwept off great numbers from our ranks, not only difpi- 
rited, but alſo left the ſurvivors greatly weakened and 
debilitated, cauſed ſuch horror and diſtreſs amongſt us, 
that imagination can only form faint ideas of, but the 
tongue of eloquence itſelf muſt be unable to deſcribe, 
Nevertheleſs we fought gallan:ly, nor was any of our 
accuſtomed diſcipline relaxed during the whole cam- 
paign. Of the ſucceſs of our arms you are too well 
acquainted to need my information; I only mentioned 
this inſtance to prove how entirely the time and life of a 
ſoldier is at the diſpoſal of his commander; and at the 
ſame time how quietly he acquieſces with every diſagree- 
able reſtraint, without one word of remonſtrance. 


© To 
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„ IT was in the engagement I am now ſpeaking of, 
that I received ſo deſperate a wound a little below my 
right ſhoulder, as honorably diſengaged me from afford- 
ing any farther aſſiſtance to my country: with exquiſite 
delight I obtained my diſcharge, and with the utmoſt 
precipitation returned to the ſpot of my nativity ; ex- 
petting to enjoy with redoubled avidity, from having ex- 
perienced the contrary, all thoſe bleſſings which peace, 
friendſhip, and competence afford. Judge then of my ſen- 
ſations upon finding my beloved little village almoſt 
wholly depopulated by an epidemical fever, that for ſome 
weeks had raged with uncommon violence ; the ravages 
of which, had fatally ſpread through my father's houſe, 
and ſwept off every friend my boſom was beating with 
eager expectation to embrace. My heart was by na- 
ture formed ſuſceptible of the tendereſt emotions: nor 
though my body was covered with ſcars, was it yet fo 
far drained of the milk of humanity, as to leave me 
unaffected by ſo unprepared-for a calamity. 


% ALMosT petrified with horror, I retreated to a ſmall 
houſe in the remoteſt corner of the country; and there 
determined to ſpend the remainder of my days, in be- 
wailing the ſeverity of that fortune, which, at ſo early 
a period of life, had ſtripped me of every bleſſing. Books 
now became my only amuſement; and though thoroughly 
lick of the fatigues of actual ſervice, and without any 

K deſire 
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defire of engaging farther in them my/elf; yet my greateſt 
delight was the ſtudy of thoſe authors who chiefly treated 
of martial occurrences, and deſcribed the various regu. 
lations and diſcipline that was kept up amongſt the mi- 
litary in the different kingdoms of the earth. 


% From my infancy I was educated in the true prin- 
ciples of chri/tianity; nor had either the profligate lives 
of ſome of my comrades, or the din of war, ſo far over. 
powered me, as to obliterate the traces of it from my 
heart : though perhaps from the ſtate of deſpair in which 
I deſcribe myſelf, you may be led to imagine that I en- 
joyed but little of its invigorating ſpirit ; and I believe 
you will be aſtoniſhed to hear, what it was rouſed me 
from that unpardonable ſupineneſs, to the proper ex- 
ertion of myſelf in the performance of more active and 
neceſſary duties. | 


* 


« Epictetus was the author I was one day peruſing! 
and I happened to be reading one of the paſſages wherein 
he endeavours to rouſe his countrymen to a proper ex- 
ertion of fortitude, and reſignation to the Divine wall, 
by an argument drawn from that implicit obedience 
paid at all times by ſoldiers to their commanders, *©* And 
if, ſaid he, *©* fallible man is ſo punQually obeyed, 
ſhall not the juſt and infallible God be more ſo?” — 
The idea ſtruck me; it appeared to be new, and to 

carry 
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carry in it moſt unanſwerable reaſoning. I read it over 
I believe above a dozen times, and at every reading 
felt more forcibly the ſtrength of the argument. 


« Yes! Epictetus, ſaid I, (breaking ſilence) “ the 
concluſion is moſt it: and that Omnipotent King of 
Kings, whoſe command no one can counterat, ought 
moſt undoubtedly to be ſubmitted to without one re- 
pining word, or one murmur of the heart. For ſhall 
we pay that reſpet to a man which we refuſe to the 
Lord? Shall we reverence a creature more than the Cre- 
ator? — And yet, glaringly abſurd as appears ſuch con- 
duct, is it not what I myſelf have hitherto been guilty 
of? For had it not been my fate to fall diſabled in 
the day of battle, ſhould I have entertained the moſt 
diſtant thought of returning to my friends or my coun- 
try? On the contrary, ſhould J not quietly have ſub- 
mitted to every ſervice (however diſagreeable to myſelf) 
to which my general might command me? And in ſuch a 
ſituation ſhould I more have enjoyed the ſociety of my 
friends than at preſent? or have been more at liberty 
to follow the dictates of my heart? If not, (and if, 
without preſuming to raiſe the remonſtrating voice a- 
gainſt him who was my leader, I ſhould ſubmiſſively 
have followed not only into peril, but alſo unto death) 
ſhall I dare to heave the diſcontented figh of lamenta- 


tion againſt that Supreme Being who ruleth over, not 
only 


„ 


only the things upon earth; but alſo the hoſt of the 
Heavens: whoſe wiſdom cannot err, and whoſe good. 
neſs will alone do that which 1s right. 


O! Trov Almighty commander of the univerſe, how 
have I offenced and tranſgreſſed thy laws! expoſing my. 
ſelf, wert thou a man to take vengeance, to the ſe. 
vereſt chaſtiſement of thy diſpleaſure. Thou, who in 
judgment ruleſt over all the kingdoms of the earth, 
and ſo driſpoſeft of events as beſt ſuits thy righteous 
laws, in wiſdom ſaw it needful to recall back unto 
thyſelf, that life which for a convenient ſeaſon thou im- 
partedſt to my friends. — For their good, and thy glory, 
thou removedſt them; and not, as I raſhly ſuggeſted, 
to blaſt and diſapprint my hopes. —Yet, like an enraged 
foe, I ſet myſelf againſt thee : and becauſe not indulged 
in that plan of life I unadviſedly, for myſelf, had marked 
out; with ſullen reſentment withdrew, as much as in 
me lay, from doing thy ſervice, or diſcharging that re- 
ligion I profeſs to follow; and have deſerted that cauſe 
I enliited myſelf to maintain. — As a deſerter then, me- 
rit I not the ſevereſt puniſhment? And to what but 
mercy is it owing that I ſtill live to diſcredit Almighty 
goodneſs? But, Lord, I repent! I ſee, and am con- 
vinced of the heinouſneſs of my paſt conduct. As it 
is paſſed, and now cannot be undone, O! caſt the in- 


dulgent veil of oblivion over it, and never more let it 
riſe 
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riſe up to my confuſion, Again let me ratify that ſo- 
lemn vow in which I engaged at the ſacred font, Not 
to be aſhamed of the faith of Chrif crucified; but man- 
fully to fight under his banner againſt fin, the world, 


and the Devil; and to continue Chrif's faithful ſoldier 


and ſervant unto my life's end.” As ſuch, henceforth 
no complaining ſhall eſcape my lips, no murmur lodge 
in my boſom. To thee I entirely reſign myſelf, fully 
convinced of thy unalienable right to diſpoſe of me, 
and all that belongs to me, how and in what manner 
thou pleaſeſt. 


« As I finiſhed theſe words, a croud of people paſſed 
my door, and upon enquiry I found they were conducting 
a deſerter from the ſecond regiment of Irie Brigades, 
to the town where he had been quartered, to receive 
the diſcipline always inflicted upon ſuch occafions. My 
heart melted at the fight of the unhappy delinquent, 
whoſe countenance ſeemed expreſſive of all that horror 
which his ſituation might naturally be ſuppoſed to cre- 
ate. I aſked him the reaſon of his behaviour, and what 
prompted him to ſo cowardly a retreat from his duty ? 


„ Way truly, maſter,” replied he, you have hit 
upon the right cauſe! I acknowledge, that through 
cowardice alone I made my eſcape. About two months 
ago Fack Dixen, as honeſt a lad as any in the regi- 

ment, 
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ment, fell in love with a pretty girl, ſervant at the inn 
where we were quartered, and ſhe having a liking for 
him, he married her: and all of us who were quartered 
in the ſame town contributed every man a penny or two 
to buy a few pots of beer, and make a little merry 
upon the occaſion ; which was but natural you know at 
a wedding. As ill lack would have it, I believe I drank 
rather more than my ſhare, at leaſt more than my head 
could carry, being ſcarcely recovered from a terrible 
camp fever I had had, as it was November before we 
came into winter quarters. 


«© Weir! as I was ſaying, I drank more than I 
could bear; and being intoxicated, ſome how or other, 
words aroſe between the landlady and me. She faid I 
was inſolent to her ; if I was, I am ſure I neither re- 
member it, or had any defign of being ſo. But be 
that as it will, ſhe complained of me to our officers, 
who lodged in the ſame houſe, and one of them came 
down into the yard, and himſelf was witneſs to the ex- 
travagance of my conduct. I was ſo far beſide myſelf, 
that I did not recollect him; and upon his ſpcaking to 
me, gave him (they tell me) the lie, and even endea- 
voured to firike at him. 7 


«© THe next day, however, I was tried by a court- 
martial, and ſentenced to receive four hundred laſhes. 
Ac- 
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Accordingly I was tied up, and had the firſt two hun- 
dred ; the remainder I was to receive in a fortnight af- 
terwards: but upon account of my late ſickneſs and 
great weakneſs, our ſurgeon judged it would be very 
dangerous to lay any more on, before I was more per- 
fetly recovered. Accordingly I was permitted to wait 
| another week before I ſhould be again executed. 


„Tu agony I endured from the former half of my ſen- 
tence was ſo excruciating, that I thought verily I had 
rather be ſhot than undergo the like. I therefore de- 
termined to run all hazards, and found means to make 
my eſcape two days before I was to ſuffer. I ſupported 
myſelf by the ſcanty alms I obtained from paſſengers 
upon the road, till I reached my native home, a ſmall 
town about ten miles from hence, and fifty from our 
quarters, I kept myſelf as ſaug as I could, and was in 
hopes from the change of my cloaths, and the diſguiſe 
of this great wig, inſtead of my own hair, that I ſhould 
have paſt undiſcovered. But ſome how or other they 
have found me out, dragged me away from my friends, 
and I am going back again (not to be ſhot, I wifh I 
was, but his Majeſty will not ſuffer that to be the caſe, 
but) to be flayed alive, and moſt likely die a miſerable 
death. O! maſter! maſter! you don't know the hard- 
ſhips we ſoldiers undergo ; and all for very Hirele profit.” 


HavinG 
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„ Havinc finiſhed his narrative, his conduQtors hut. 


ried him away, and left me to purſue my reflections. 
Now, thought I, is this poor fellow, for the involuntary 
guilt of one haif hour, going to receive the ſevereſt 
diſcipline : for I cannot eſteem hi: deſertion as any 
other than the conſequence of his firſt error. Torn too 
from the boſom of his friends, to whom, perhaps, he 
was knit by as cloſe bonds of affection, as was my 
heart to thoſe who are deceaied : and all, as he juſtly 
obſerves, for little, very little emolument; for nothing, 
fave his ſcanty ſubſiſtence: and yet this is neceſiary to 
maintain the good order of military government. 


Bur is it thus that the. great, the firſt Commander 
of all things deals with the creatures of his power? 
No! his chaſſiſements are but light, and his rewards un- 
bounded. Nor does he ever place us in any ſituation, 
fave ſuch as is not only beſt for , but likewiſe ne- 
ceſſary for the maintenance of that plan of government, 
by which he acts for the general good of all his intel- 
ligent creatures. Shall we then, if diſappointed in thoſe 
ſchemes which we fooliſhly imagined would complete 
our happineſs, withdraw our arm from the ſervice he 
chooſes to appoint, and neglect the duty becoming the 
Ration in which he has placed us? 


W1LL 
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« W1LL this be the conduct of the unhappy victim 
from whom I have juſt parted? On the contrary, when 
recovered from the wounds of the ſcourge, will he not 
again engage in all the daily labor of his profeſſion? 
and if need require, hazard his life in defence of that 
country by whoſe laws he has ſo ſeverely ſuffered? Or 


will he preſume ſo much as to enquire the reaſons of 
any ſervice to which he ſhall be appointed? Will he 
not endure watchings, hunger, cold, and fatigue, with- 
out remonſtrating with his general or his prince, either 
upon the injuſtice or inutility of ſuch or ſuch pro- 
ceedings ? Yes! quietly he ſubmits to ſpend his ſtrength 
agreeable to orders; well knowing, that from the bur- 
den of command he is totally exempt, by the leſs dan- 
gerous duty of obedience; a ſcience in which it well be- 
hoves him perfectly to excel. 


« HexncCEFORTH, therefore, ſhall this be a leſſon to 
me, in a far more glorious ſervice in which I am en- 
gazed : and as a good ſoldier of Je, Chrift will I en- 
dure hardneſs ; not entangling myſelf with the affairs of 
this life, that I may pleaſe him who hath choſen me, 
and called me to an infinitely more glorious profeſſion 
than that of arms; even to the religion of Chriff, who 
himſelf was made perfect through ſufferings, and entered 
not into glory, till he had fulfilled the will of the Father 
in all things. By the ſame path, at an humble diſtance, 

will 
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will I reſolutely follow : neither affliction, temptation, 
ſufferings, or death, ſhall intimidate me from attending 
his banner wherever diſplayed, for I can do all things 
firengthened and encouraged by the all-powerful captain 
of my ſalvation. 


«« Tyx5r, were my refſections and reſolutions, which I 
was id into from contemplating the before-mentioned 
p-Taye in Epiclceus. Nor, through the grace of God, 
were they made in vain, From that day I conſidered 
myſelf as bound by additional ties, which I never be- 
fore thought of, to ſubmit without murmuring to what- 
ever the Almighty appc:nted. I no longer remained in 
that ſlate of inactivity in which I had determined to 
paſs the reſt of my days; but conſidered with myſelf, 
that being diſappointed in one of my enterpriſes, was no 
ſuicient cauſe for me to decline undertaking another; 
and that it was repugnant to every idea of honor and 
virtue, to lie an »/#/-/5 burden on ſociety, becauſe an 
effiited one. Lik2 a man awakened from a dream, I 
aroſe from my ſupineneſs, quitted my retirement, and 
mixed in more buſy ſcencs of liſe, from which I could 
ſhed far more diffuſive benefits to my fellow creatures: 
and though it may not fo well agree with my natural 
diſpoſition and love of repoſe ; yet the thought that life 


is a warfare, the ſeaſon for action, and not of ref, ani- 


mates me with freſh reſolution to puriue the path of 
duty 
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duty, however difficult the undertaking, or unpleaſing the 
road : and when fruſtrated in my defigns, diſappointed 
in my hopes, and blaſted in my fondeſt expectations, 
I ſooth the rifing tumults of my ſoul by the ſame in- 
vigorating thought; and recollect, that though the en- 
gagement may be hot, yet the ſword of the Lord is 
powerful, that I have nothing to do but implicitly follow 
where he leads, manfully ſuſtaining my own part, confi- 
dently aſſured of victory; and if of victory, of rexvargd. 
Yes! of a reward ſufficient to counterballance all fa- 
tigues; a reward which no one ſhall take away; but 
which I ſhall enjoy throughout the boundleſs ages of 
eternity, And thus it is that I p/ay myſelf, as 1 call 
it, into a performance of my duty.” 


DIALOGUE 
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DIALOGUE VL 


A BAD HEART DESERVING OF PITY., 


DIODORUS.—-ANTONIO. 


DIODORUS. 


USH, my Antonio! you are too ſevere: the injury 

you have received blinds your eyes, and makes 
you condemn with too much acrimony. — Conſider, we 
all have our failings, and fin is equally hateful, let it 
come clad in whatever guiſe it may: our ſelf-partiality 
may indeed veil it from our own obſervation ; but in 
the fight of others, (and above all, in the fight of in- 
finite purity) we may be certain it appears equally 
odious, 


ANT O- 
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ANTONIO. 


EqQvaLLY odious! I hope not. I ſhould be ſorry fo 
to have loſt my charity as to think all equally guilty 
with Baſalas, I will not fay he is the wen; but for 
pity's ſake don't rank him with the moſt zpright of his 
ſpecies. 


DIODO RUS. 


I wiLL mc: but the moſt upright have ſo many ble- 
miſhes, even in their beſt performances, that they ſhould 
look with an eye of compaſſion on the ftill heavier vices 
of their brethren, and conſider themſelves as bound 
in the fleſh, liable to temptation, and prone to fall; 
therefore, far from pouring forth execration, ſhould 
compaſſionate, pity, and pray for them. The conduct 
of Baſalas, is ſuch as, I readily allow every one ac- 
quainted with, muſt ſhun and abhor ; nor would I wiſh 
any fo totally loſt to what is juſt and right, as to be- 
hold with #ndiference actions that diſgrace humanity. 
But, though his crimes were of tenfold blacker die 
than they really are, ſtill would the mas be deſerving 
of commiſeration and pity. We ſhould never, Antonio, 
I | ſo 
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ſo far loſe our charity, as to confound the man and 
his wices inſeparably together; and becauſe the one chal. 
lenges our deteſtation and abhorrence, think it equally 
neceſſary to abhor the other. No! charity teaches us to 
be kind, to pray for, and make all poflible allowance 
for the offender, at the very moment that we puniſh the 
offence, When our Saviour commands us to forgive our 
enemies, it is not to be ſuppoſed, it is not poſſible to 
imagine, that he meant to inculcate indifference to wice; 
or that we ſhould be regardleſs whether we ſuffered in- 
dignities and injuries or not. 'Theſe, whilſt our nature 
continues what it is, we muſt be deeply ſenfible of; 
our frames cannot be wounded, and we not feel the aſl. 
ſault. We cannot by the hand of violence be torn from 
our pofizfions, and not be moſt poignantly affected. Our 
great and holy Lawgiver therefore, thoroughly acquainted 
with our natures, does not require what he knows would 
be impoſſible for us to perform. He does not command 
us to diſregard, or not hced the injuries offered us, but 
to parden and forgive the perſon who inflicted them. I 
will not pretend to ſay, that when ſmarting beneath the 
envenomed laſh of malice, it is not a «difficult taſk ſo to 
ſubdue our own reſentments, as to forgive the hand 
that ſmites us: on the contrary, I regard it as the mof 
difficult action throughout the Chri/ian combat; and no 
doubt for that reaſon is honored with the pre-eminent 
diſtinction given it by our maſter, of being the pecu- 

liar 
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liar badge of chriſtianity. A Chriſtian, my friend, is a 
glorious character; and to be deſerving of bearing it, it 
is not enough that we keep clear of the enormities of 
vice, but we muſt alſo pradice the auſterities of virtue: 
for not leſs binding are thoſe commands which exhort 
us to do good unto all, than thoſe which caution vs 
againſt even the appearance of evil, Did our religion 
conſiſt alone in bare refraining from acts of finful com- 
miſſion, ſuch numbers would not be found daily finking 
beneath the goading fling of conſcience: but the fol- 
lowers of Chrif are expected, like their great maſter, 
to be active and diligent; like him to make it their 
buſineſs to go about doing good; and like him to prac- 
tice that precept he ſo forcibly taught, of forgiving 
and praying for their perſecutors. Till therefore, Au- 
tonio, you can ſo far conquer your reſentment as to do 
this, believe me, however you may flatter yourſelf, you 
are not yet in practice, whatever you may ſtile yourſelf 
by profeſſion, a real Chriftiaz. 


ANTONIO. 


Wer, Diadorus, may you term it a difficult taſk, a 
fevere teft of our faith; and I declare I know not how 
far it is meant to extend: for to me it appears equally 

impoſſible 
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impoſſible to forgive and love the #nfirument that wounds 
us, as to take pleaſure in the wound itſelf : they ſeem 
to me fo cloſely united, that we cannot abhor the one, 
without execrating the other. 


DIODORUS. 


SurELY, my friend, we may. I ſuppoſe no one la- 
boring under the affliction of an ulcerated limb, can like 
the painful inciſion of the ſurgeon ; but will they, for 
that reaſon, becauſe nature dreads and abbers the pain, 
execrate the band that inflicts it ? | 


ANTONIO. 


Bur the caſe admits not of the ſmalleſt compariſon, 
In the one, we are ſenſible the operation though ſevere, 
is kindly intended to afif- in the other, we know it 
is the direct contrary, to diftre/s, to aid, and torment : 
and the intention of the performer is what gives either 
value or baſeneſs to the action. This difference the mereſt 
child can diſtinguiſh; and will quietly paſs over any 
hurt he may receive in ſport, which he is convinced was 
committed unintentionally. 


DIOP0O- 
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DIODORUS. 


A ?Lain proof, my friend, that the wound, and the 
inſtrument which cauſes it, may be ſeparated. And if a 
mere child can diſcern the difference; ſurely, Antonio, 
cannot continue ignorant that ſuch difference does exiſt, 
It is the duty therefore of a Chriftian, I again re- 
peat, to pardon the evil intention; and, though ſmarting 
under the injury, to forgive the offender, Thus, though 
Baſalas, by his repeated acts of outrage, robs you of 
your peace, and mars each outward happineſs ; {lill 
would I wiſh you to behold the nan with an eye of 
fincere compaſſion. Your boſom, ſuſceptible of pity for 
the diſtreſſes of others, would not fail to be deeply af- 
fected at ſeeing any ſuffer under the anguiſh of diſeaſe, 
or ſighing over the cold aſhes of a departed friend. 
Such ſpectacles would melt you into ſoftneſs, and you 
would feel yourſelf deeply concerned at the thought of 
their ſuffering and woe, though connected to them by 
no other ties than that of common Fumanity. Let then, 
my friend, the voice of that humanity be now heard in 
your breaſt; and behold in Baſalas a deeply diſeaſed 
wretch, ſinking beneath the burden of his ſufferings. 
You will reply, his ſufferings proceed from himſe!f, and 
are the juſt effect of his own folly. No matter! ſufice 
it, that his anguiſb is exquifitez and that is ſufficient to 

L engage 
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engage compaſſion. And if (as you ſurely will allow) 
mind is far ſuperior to bogy, the diſeaſes and wrong turn of 
the former, call infinitely more for our commiſeration, than 
the moſt virulent attacks on the latter. Io the jaundiced 
eye every object appears diſcoloured; to the obſtructed 
ear, every ſound is heard confuſedly; and by the mali. 
cious heart, every action is miſconſtrued. If then it hath 
pleaſed God, in any degree by his grace, ſo to firengthen 
our endeavours as to keep ws free from guilt, — to him 


let us give the glory, and not arrogantly aſcribe it to our- 
felves : for, left to our own protection, our greateſt frength 
is no better than wweaknrs; nor our wiſdom ſuperior to 
folly. Baſalas therefore, from too overweaning an opini- 
nion of his own ſufficiency, may have truſted too im- 
plicitly to himſelf : and, like Aa, by omitting to ſeek 
unto the Lord, may have done deſpite unto his ſpirit of 
grace, and provoked the Almighty to withdraw it from his 
aſſiſtance; till, like the degraded monarch of Babylon, he 
mall be made to feel and confeſs, that power alone 
belongeth unto God.“ 


ANTONIO. 


Do you mean then, Diodorus, that he is compelled to 
act as he does? and that he could not, if he pleaſed, ſub- 
due that reſtleſs ſpirit of contention ſo buſy within 

him ? 
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him? Take care, my friend, what you ſay, or ſurely 
you will charge God with the fins of man. 


DIODORUS, 


I po not ſay that he abſolutely au behave as he 
does : but this I ſay, he may find it extremely difficult 
to act contrary: as a perſon long confined in dark. 
neſs ſees very imperfectly when brought into the light; 
ſo he, long accuſtomed to view every thing through 
the diſtorted medium of paſſion and prejudice, may 
ſcarcely be able to diſcern objects by the clear light 
of candor and truth. But ſhall we, for this reaſon 
ſay, becauſe thus circumſtanced, he calls for our pity, 
that he is therefore compelled to tranſgreſs ? or becauſe, 
after hating knowledge, and not chooſing the fear of 
the Lord, he lets him eat of the fruit of his own 
way, and be filled with his own devices ? — Shall we, 
therefore infer, that the Almighty is the author of his 
fins? God, we may be certain, my Antonio, tempts no 
man to evil; but neither will his ſpirit a "ways frive 
with man: and if rejefting the ſoft whiſpers and 
admonitions of conſcience, they run after. all manner of 
wickedneſs with greedineſs, and do not like to retain 
God in their knowledge; God alſo may give them up 
to a reprobate mind, and ſuffer them, without farther 

con- 
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controul, to do thoſe things which are not convenient, 
But ſay not then, that he makes them tranſgreſs, 


ANTONIO. 


Zur if he deprives them of the poxwer of amendment, 
is it not in effect much the ſame? 


DIODORUS 


Ts it the ſame then, whether you lead and tempt a 
perſon into extravagance and ruin, or whether, after re- 
peatedly aſſiſting and warning them of their danger, 
you at length, finding your admonitions are to no ef- 
fc, with-hold your counſel, and deny any farther help, 
whilſt they wilfully purſue the courſe that leads them 
to d action? In ſuch circumſtance, would it be juſt 
to charge c with their folly? or could yen be called the 
aut bor, the cauſe, or promoten of their crimes ? Certainly, 
all whoſe hearts are not dead to every ſenſe of equity, 
muſt ſee the abſurdity of ſuch an accuſation. Beyond 
all controverſy then, God muſt be acknowledged to be 
true, though every man living is found a liar: and let 
our crimes be as manifold as they may, we muſt con- 

1 | feſs 
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feſs with the Prophet, that Our defrufion is of our- 
ſelves, but our help is in the Lord.” However flagitious 
therefore the crimes, and conſequently the pains of Ba- 
ſalas, they doubtleſs are of his own procuring for the 
Almighty delighteth not in the tranſgreſſions of ſinners. 
But let them originate from whatever ſource they 
may, ſtill are we on that account, not leſs bound to 
fity, to garden, and to pray for him. If our ſight is 
deſtroyed, though we fooliſhly did it by cur own hands, 
nevertheleſs, when in darkneſs we cannot direct our ſteps 
or follow the proper path: io if the mental eye is ob- 
ſured, though by our own perverſneſs, yet auben cloud- 
ed, we cannot but think and judge according to the falſe, 
andard erected in our own conceits. If, therefore, the 
mind of Baſalas is (though by his own indiſcretion) ren- 
dered ſo defeftive as to miſconſtrre every word ſpoken, 
or action performed by others, does he not loudly call 
ſor our pity? Eſpecially as we cannot but apprehend, 
that ſuperadded to his preſent ſufferings reſulting from 
ſuch wrong judgment, he will likewiſe be accountable 
for ſo perverting that reaſon which he ought to have 
kept unclouded, and alſo highly improved. Inſtead then of 
beholding him in that deteſtable light you do, I regard 
kim as a poor unhappy mortal, deprived of almoſt every 
enjoyment this world affords ; without one friend in whoſe 
faithful boſom he may pour out his complaints, and 
almoſt without a companion with whom he may converſe. 

Inſtead 
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Inſtead of peace and ſerenity, his breaſt is one continual 
uproar of every black contending paſſion. Pride, malice, 
. and fypicion defiroy the ſmalleſt veliges of joy ; 
whilſt con/cience, (ever faithful to her truſt) fails not, 
by her perpetual ſlings, ſeverely to chaſtiſe him for his 
wretchedneſs. In ſuch circumſtances, my friend, where is 
the wonder that he ſhould be unſocial and moroſe ? 
Where is the wonder that his heart, ſurcharged with 
diſcomfort, ſhould overflow at his lips, and pour the 
ebon ſtream on others? Out of the abundance of the 
heart the mouth ſpeaketh.” Whilſt therefore that foun- 
tain within him is corrupt, it is folly to expect the ſprings 
that ariſe from it ſhould be pure, 


ANTONIO. 
THaT may be true! But if the corruption 1s his own 
procuring, does not all the miſchief that follows neceſſa- 


rily flow from himſelf? and conſequently, is he not an- 
ſwerable for its effects? 


DIODORUS. 


Arferable no doubt he is, but not to you. To his 
own Maſter he ſtandeth or falleth; and that Maſter knows 
(what 
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(what you muſt forever be ignorant of) how great his 
temptation may have been; how freng his paſſions, and how 
aral his reaſon. Theſe cauſes therefore, in the eye of 
infinite mercy, may ariſe and plead before him to mitigate 
his anger. From the diſtorted cripple, the Almighty ex- 
pects not the exploits of activity and ſtrength. Neither 
perh.ps, from the highly iraſcible, may he require the 
ſame perfection as from the truly placid. He knoweth 
the ſeveral temptations of all his creatures; and for all 
no doubt he will make gracious allowance. Though do 
not miſtake me, Ant-nio, or think that I ſay this in any 
degree to excuſe our agli. Man muſt not continue 
in fin, that grace may abound. And no doubt for every 
wiifu/ error we ſhall be ſeverely puniſhed. But as we 
know not the meaſure of each other's frength or weakneſs ; 
as we cannot poſſibly diſcern by what ſecret ſprings the 
great enemy of ſouls may diffuſe his venom into their 
hearts; or with what temptations he may aſſault them; 
ſo ought we to be very careful, how we venture to con- 
demn, leſt we ourſelves may be deſerving of ftill heavier 
condemnation. Our own ſouls al ne are committed to 
our charge; and highly does it behove us to keep them 
ſafely ; for the errors, temptations, or weakneſſes of others, 
will not in any meaſure atone for our neglects. Baſalas's 
male wolence therefore, let it proceed from what cauſe ſoever 
it may, will in no degree excuſe Antonio's reſentment, or 
evant of charity. Nor is bis bliadneſs any reaſon why you 

ſhould 


( 152 ) 


ſhould not direct yourſelf by the clear light vouchſafed you. 
Thy word,” ſaid David (ſpeaking of the law of God) 
4c is, as a lamp unto my feet, and light unto my path.“ 
By that light, my friend, we muſt invariably dire& our 
own ſteps, let others deviate from it as they will; and 
convinced that it is indeed the ſtar which ſhall conduct 
us into the preſence of our God and Saviour, let us be 
careful, neither wilfully to ſhut our fight againft, or 
fooliſhly rely on any falſe meteor which may dazzle for 
a moment, and then leave us in utter darkneſs ; but, with 
our eye ever fixed on that as our certain guide, let us 
with hurable ſteps reſolutely follow where ever it may 
lead; convinced, that whilſt we clearly ſee hat before 
us, whatever our dangers and difficulties may be, we 
cannot be in a wrong direction. 


ESSAY, 
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VIOLENCE OF TEMPER THE PAKXE OF DOMESTIC 


HAPPINESS, 


YRS after all his bluſter, Bufiris appears no 

better ſerved than his neighbours! Or, if his orders are 
more punctually executed through fear, yet they do not 
afford him ſatisfa&ion : for it is eaſy to d. ſcover, even in 
his gayeſt moments, an air of diſcontentment hang upon 
his brow : in ſhort, he appears to be as far from hap- 
pineſs himſelf, as by his inſufferable temper he removes 
others. 


Ir is not in the nature of man, who by his great Crea- 
tor was formed for a ſocial being, to experience felicity, 
whilſt ſurrounded by unhappy wretches of his own crea- 
ing. For however he may have blunted the keen edge of 
ſenſibility, the chief glory of his being; or delight himſelf 
in cruelty ; it is impoſſible that bumanity can be fo totally 
exterminated; as to render things ſo contrary to nature 
ſufficiently pleaſing to beſtow real hafppineſi, or calm con- 
zentment, Noiſe and intoxication may indeed produce 
ſeaſons 
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ſeaſons of mirth; but it is the mirth of fools and mad. 
men, in the midſt of whoſe laughter, che heart is dread. 
fully ſad. | 


Eviis and ſorrows are pretty conſtant attendants upon 
the beſt on earth, and even the godlieſt among us find 
ſufficient cauſe for mourning, lamentation, and woe.” 
The only antidote againſt, or of ſtrength ſufficient to 
mitigate the iorrows of affliction, is Pure religion, unde. 
filed before God, even the Father.” And we may be affur- 
ed, that no religion can be by him eſteemed pure and unde- 

cd, which is ſpotted with the odious ſtain uf malevlence, 
and ſullied by the blaſt of rancour. 


To w:i/5 well to the whole human ſpecies, however 
numerous, cr wherever diſperſed; and to do good to as 
many as we poſubly can reach, is the indiipenſible law 
by which we are bound. How then can that man be 
ſaid, in any tolerable degree to acquit himſelf of his 
duty, who ſo far from diffuling 4% e, around him, 
ſends forth his peſtiferous breath only to % and tor- 
ment? Tell me not that he is honeſt in his dealings, 
faithful to his prince, or pious towards his God : tell 
me not of his temperance in eating, his moderation in 
luxuries, his zeal for the church, or a thouſand other 
good qualifications he may poſſeſs: for though he may 


be maiter ef as many virtues as there are ſands upon 
the 
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the ſea ſhore, till I dare poſſitively affirm, that wanting 
moderation in the #ra/cible paſſion, and kindneſs and 
good-humour in every act of his life, ſo far is he from 
being a man whom the Almighty King delighteth to 
honor, he will at length be found to be one againſt whom 
ſome meaſure of his wrath will be poured out. 


Ax E benevolence and charity enforced as duties, and 
ſhall mi/anthropy be paſſed unnoticed ? Are findne/5 and 
forgiveneſs of injuries commanded upon pain of nn for- 


giveneſs ourſelves, and ſhall malice and revenge be diſ- 
regarded? Are we required to live peaceably with, and 
be gentle to all men, and ſhall inpet¹Li and wrath be 
not cenſured ? In ſhort, as we are commanded to be Chri/- 
tians, to follow the example of the meek and bleſſed 
Jeſus; will not turbulence of fpirit, vindicti ve words, and 
violent ations, appear to our charge at the laſt great day 
of retribution? If not, the religion of Chrif is no 
religion at all, his commands of no force, and his word 
and promiſes void of ſigniſication. But can we, who 
profeſs to place our faith and confidence in him; can 
we ever believe this to be the caſe? Surely not! conſe- 
quently, we muſt believe that thoſe who, by diſobey- 
ing his commands, torment, and render miſerable their 
fellow creatures, will from him receive a rebuke ade- 
quate to their crime. But let us take heed leſt whilſt 
cenſuring others, we fall into condemnation. 

Judge 


CT — 
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& de not,” ſrys our Saviour, © condemn not, left 
while jud; ing, and condemning others, ye become guilty 
of the Tile coaormities.?? It is not for zs to ſet bounds 
to that merey of God, which continually is over all his 
verbs, It is not for to limit that compaſſion which 


on, 
a 


Kath been cer cf old, and wich delighteth not in the 


dean of ſinners; but rather that they would turn from 
their wicke ines and live. Ve cannot then ſuppaſe 
that the cend un of Pufris can he pleaüng to the Deity g 
but, ae we are i-norent of the violence of the temptation 
which mir init him, both om his ſptritual enemy, 
and his internal bent of diſpiliiion z let us regard him 
with an exo of pit;, and ceaſure with moderation. Let 
us practice chef Hlanzzy ourſelves, in freely pardoning thoſe 


injuries wich he urzuſtl/ brings upon us: and let us 
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alhnangh acting a wrong part 
himſelf) is vſed as an infirem:at by Providence, to 
ſcourge us for our manfſold tranſgreſſions. In the mean 
time, let us lake ſpecial hood, that familiarity does not 
reconcile us to bis practices, and thereby induce us to 
an imitation, For, as upon another occaſion it was ſaid, 
that Zamech mould be avenged ſeventy and feven fold 
more than Cain; ſo here we may juſtly expect, (ſeeing 
the dreadſul conſequences of his conduct, we take not 
warning) that if Buſiris ſhall be avenged ſeven fold, truly 
cue ſhall be ſeventy and ſeven fold. 


1 1 


IT is the opinion of many, that the acts of outrege 
committed by one in a ſtate of inſanity, will, by a God 
of reaſon, be pardoned, But, if that inſanity is brought 
on through wwilful obſtinacy, or following unrighteous 
courſes, though the a#s of the madman may be forgiven, 
the madneſs itſelf ſhall be laid to his charge. And 
this, methinks, is hut juſt and equitable: for can he be 
accounted blameleſs, Who, bleſied by his Creator with 
reaſon and underſtanding ſumicient to ſubdue and mode- 
rate his paſhons, inſtead of ſo uſing them, ſuffers them 
to lay dormant, whilſt every evil inclination which i: is 
his duty to overcome, is permitted to gain the aſcen- 


d:ncy and government of his conduQ. 


Lirz is a warfare: every one who is born is enliſted, 
and it is his indiſpenſible daty to obey the orders of 
his Almighty Commander; but if either through ſloth, or 


diſobedience, he ſaTers the enemy to ſeize upon, and over- 


come him; though he cannot 2% be expected to main» 


tain his original ſtation, ſtill the 4½% of that Ration mall 


moſt ſurely be laid to his account. 


Bufris may now be ſo infatuated and blinded by his 
paſſions and prejudices, as not to be able to diſcover the 
real truth of things; but ſhall we from hence argue that 
becauſe objects appear transformed to his jaundiced eye, 


therefore it is fit he ſhou!d govern them as if they cnere 
ſo 


| 
| 
| 
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ſo transformed? Undoubtedly not! Though our com- 
paſſion may ariſe at the fight of the unhappy wretch ſo 
diſeaſed, till, if his own intemperance procured his mi- 
ſery, our pity naturally and july abates, in proportion 
to the degree of guilt which was the foundation of his 
ſufferings. 


Man's life is ſhort ; his abilities bounded ; and it is 
but little actual good he can do amongſt his fellow. 
creatures. The contagion of vice ſpreads much fafter 
than the balmy breath of virtue : therefore ſuppoſing an 
equal degree of virtue and vice, the latter will in its 
effects greatly predominate: how totally therefore muſt 
thoſe good actions be loſt to mankind, which are clouded 
by enormities conſpicuous to the moſt ſuperficial be- 
hoider ? 


« To do good, and to diſtribute forget not ; for with 
ſuch ſacrifices God is well pleaſed.” Now it may very 
poſſibly happen, that it is not in our power to diſtri- 
bute much abundance, or many gifts to the poor; but 
it hes within the compaſs of every one's abilities to do 
good, great beneficial good, to as many as fall within 
the ſphere of his action. 


To prove by what method this good I mean may 
be diffuſed, we need only conſider the behaviour of 


Bufiris 
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Bufiris, and obſerve how many by his bad humour; lie 
renders unhappy, (not to ſay miſerable) and then fancy 
the direct reverſe of his conduct, and behold the num- 
bers that would be ready to ariſe and call him bleſſod! 
His children would no longer flee affrighted from his 
preſence, nor be tempted to violate the fifth command- 
ment of their God. His ſervants, his tenants, his neigh- 
bours, his friends, his relations, would all feel their 
boſoms expand with a joy at preſent unknown; would 
be releaſed from a weight of ſorrows which now op- 
preſs them, (at leaſt all with whom he is nearly con- 
cerned) and above all, would have that powerful tempta- 
tion to tranſgreſs againſt chri//an charity taken from 
continually ſoliciting them to evil. If they comply with 
ſuch ſolicitations, they then indeed become culpable them- 
ſelves : but think you, that he who adds the part of the 
tempter remains innocent? Surely not! Every error there- 
fore, which we, by any means cauſe others to commit, 
we may reſt aſſured, (though %% may not eſcape 
wholly unpuniſhed) zwe ſhall be called to a very ſevere 
reckoning for; and in great meaſure pay the penalty 


due for the crime. 


THteRE are many people who flatter themſelves, 
that, provided they eſcape the violation of thoſe com- 
mands which fall under +:mzan cognizancez if they 
are honeſt in their dealings; loyal to their prince; con- 

tant 
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ſtant in their attendance upon the church; free from 
murder, adultery, and drunkenneſs, that their godlineſs 
is ſufficient : and preſumptuouſly imagine that they fulſil 
the duties of chriftianity, Whereas they cannot remain 
in a more groſs miſtake, than in ſuppoſing chriſtianity 
conſiſts in partial obedience to /ome commands of their 
Maker, whilſt they continue in direct contradiction to 
others, upon which he has laid no leſs ſtreſs, or leſs pow. 
erful motives to enforce compliance. The misfortune 
of it is, theſe partial Chriſtians obey in thoſe things 
eaſieſt to be obſerved, and in circumitances that arrive 
but ſeldom 3; whilſt occurrences which preſent themſelves 
every day, and every hour, crying aloud to be attended 
to, are totally diſregarded, and paſſed by as unworthy 
of their notice. 


Bur I would aſk them, in whoſe fight they wiſh to 
render themſelves acceptable by the performance of thoſe 
duties with which they do comply? If it is themſelves 
alone they ſeek to pleaſe, I am ſure ſome few outward 
ceremonies can never ſatisfy them 76 themſelves, or give 
them that peace of conſcience which alone inſures con- 
tent. If it is the Almighty, they miſerably deceive 
themſelves, in ſuppoſing that the Great Searcher of 
hearts will be ſatisfied with thoſe parts of goodneſs 
which ſuit their convenience and fancy to perform; 
whilſt others, which he eſteems of equal, if not ſuperior 

value, 
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value, they totally neglet and leave undone. This is 
with the phariſces tything mint, anniſe, and cumming, 
whilſt they omit the weightier matters of the law, juſtice, 
mercy, or faith, which are the things they ought to 
have done, and not to have omitted performing the 


others lik-wiſe. 


Ler not therefore PBufris, and thoſe who act like 
Dufiris, flatter themſelves that they perform their ſeveral 
relative duties in an accepiable manner, becauſe they 
have enough of the ui of the ſerpent, to eſcape 
the notice of the penal laws; for unleſs they have like- 
wiſe the inuoccnce of the dewe, their religion will not 
avail them in the fight of Heaven. Pure religion be- 
fore God, even our Father, conſiſts in love without 
diſſimulation: in being kindly affectionate one to an- 
other in brotherly love: in diſtributing to the neceſſity 
of the ſaints: in being given to hoſpitality : in blefling 
them which perſecute as: in bleſſing, and curſing not: 
in rejoicing with them that do rejoice, and weeping with 
them that weep: in being of the ſame mind one to- 
ward another: in regarding not high things, but conde- 
ſcending to men of low ehate: in being not wiſe in our 
own conceits : in recompencing to no man evil for evil; 
but if it be poſüble, as much as lieth in us, living 
peaceably with all: in giving meat to our enemy if he 
be hungry, and drink to him if he be athirſt: in not 

M being 
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being overcome of evil, but overcoming evil with good: 
and finally, in doing to others as we would they ſhould 


do unto us. 


Tukst are the dutics, theſe are the ſacrifices God 
accepts well pleaſed; and to offer him others, Whilſt 
theſe are omitted, is to offer things which are abominations 
unto him; or as the prophet 7/aiah emphatically expreſſes 
it, without ſuch qualifications, “ he that killeth an ox, is 
as if he flew a man; he that ſacrifceth a lamb, as if 
he cut off a dog's neck; he that offereth an oblation, 
as if he offered ſwine's blood; he that burneth incenſe, 
as if he bleſſed an idol. Yea, they have choſen their 
own ways, and their ſoul delighteth in their abomina— 
tions.” But they muſt not flatter themſelves with being 
boly, or call their fartial performances acceptable unto 
the Lord. He delighteth not in forms and ccrete nice, 
but in him that is of a poor and contrite ſpirit, 
ond that trembleth at his word: for, behold, to 
obey is better than ſacrifice, and to hcarken than the 
fat of rams. The duties he delights in are ersuche, 
kindneſs, benevolence, and love. He will have rg, aad 
not ſacrifice, He hath plainly declared to us what he 
will graciouſly accept at our hands; and that he rigorou'y 
requires of us to do % /, to love ue , and to walk 
humbly before him. 


Now 
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Now if Baſris fails in the perſormance of any of 
theſe abovementioned duties, (duties without which we 
cannot be pi-aſiny to our God) can you any longer be 
ſarprized that he appears diſcentented, gloomy, and un- 
happy ? For my oven part, I confeſs, I am ſurpriſed when- 
ever for a moment I fee him wear the ſmile of pleaſure; 
rar can I bring myſelf to believe that his countenance 


33 then the index of his heart. 


I witL not pretend to ſay, that no great or gerd ac- 
tions can be atclieved by a man who is 1li-tempered 
and moroſe. But this I will venture to pronounce, that 
no man who by lis ill temper and moroſcncis of dil- 
p0ton, continually renders his children, his ſervants, and 
all with whom he is connected, happy, can be a true 
and ſincere Chrifian. Our duty, as ſocial beings, is to 
communicate all the good and happineſs we poſſibly can 
to our fellow-creatures. Whereas, if we perpetually dii- 
turb and teaze them, we violate the divine law of cha- 
rity, whoſe nature is not only to ſuffer long, but to 
be &izd, and not eafily prevoked. And in violating 
Charity, we violate that without which all our faith, 
eutivs, and numerous acts we may perform, profit us 


nothin g. 


Trrrtrore, my friend, let us above all things, be 
careful to maintain that, which is the very bond of peace 


and 
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and all righteouſneſs, without which whoſoever liveth is 
counted dead before God. And let it ever be remem- 
bered, that goed humour, though by too many but little 
regarded, is one of the ab/olute requiſites to render us 
pleaſing to our Maker. 


IT is good humour when proceeding from right motives, 
which caſts a luſtre over our minuteſt actions: it 1s the 
endeavour to pleaſs and render our fellow-creatures 
happy, which will pleaſe our God, and inſure happiness 
to ourſelves. And of however trifling conſequence men 
may eſteem the tene of their voice, or the choice of 
their words, ſtill they may be aſſured (and I ſpeak it 
from the book of truth) that if, by neglecting ſech trivial 
things as of no importance, they give pain to the meaneſt 
of their brethren for whom Chriſt died. They ſhall them- 
ſelves periſh by little and little: peace and ſati faction 


| ſhall be ſtrangers to their boſoms: they ſhall be ab- 


horred and deſpiſed by all mankind, and they hall 
treaſure up for their portion, wrath againſt the day of 
wrath, and the revelation of the righteous judgments 
of God. 


LeT Bufiris therefore be as a beccon to warn us from 
falling into the like errors with himſeif; and thus let 
us transform him into a valuable friend : and whilſt from 

3 ſhunning 
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ſhunning Bis practice, we keep clear of his misfortunes, 
let us endeavour to imitate the exemple of the young 
The:ftious, who takes delight in doing good: and that he 
may give ſatisfaction to others, frequently deprives himſelf 
of his moſt delightful pleaſures. Meekneſs, humanity, and 
god humour, are his noble characteriſtics: few are his ene- 
mies, and numerous are his friends. His preſence gives 
joy, not ſorrow to his children, his wife acknowledges her- 
ſelf the happic/? of women in poſſeſſing him; his domeſtics 
tremble not at his approach, and his whole family are 
elated with pleaſure in converſing with ſo Lind, ſo abari- 
table, ſo good-natured a man: he is happy in himſelf; he 
is a bleſſing to ſociety; he is a Chrifian, and conſe- 
quently he is beloved by his God, 


My Antonio will ſay, Do you mean then, that reli- 
gion is really concerned in every trivial occurrence which 
preſents itſelf? and that not performing our ſeveral ac- 
tions with the moſt chliging air, conſtitutes us not true 
Chriſtians ?"? 


To which I anſwer, indeed, that is my meaning; and I 
verily believe we ſhall one day find it to have been like- 
wiſe the meaning of the great teacher of our holy faith, 
But what do you underſtand by a trivial occurrence Can 

any 
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any thing be @ zrifie, which is of conſequence ſufficient 
to effect the happineſs of any organized being, much 
more of our fellow-creatures? If by my haughty car. 
riage towards my domeſtics, I daily make them feel the 
inferiority of their ſtation, do I not by that means tempt 
them to murmur againſt Providence for having placed 
them in it? Conſequently I become guilty myſelf, by en- 
ticing others to ſin. Or if by behaving unkindly to my 
equals, I render them unhappy, do 1 not likewiſe tempt 
them to be d:icontented and repine? If therefore my bro- 
ther be grieved by my conduct, then walk I not cha- 
ritably; I deſtroy the peace of him for whom Chr:# 


died: and ſuch things, my Anutenio, ought not to be. 


THe conſtant watch we ſhould keep upon ourſclves in 
every minute circumſtance of our lives, is finely expreſſed 
in thoſe words of the Apoile: ©* Whether therefore ye 


eat or drink, or <ha:ſoever ye do, do all to the glory 


of God.” Here you ſee he declares the ceaſeleſs guard 


we ſhould keep over our conduct, by endeavouring at 
all times, in every act of our lives, ſo to perform it as 
ſhall be moſt to the glory of our Maker: and that is, 
as ſhall] be moſt for the benefit of his creatures. 


To God himic!f we cannot do good, or add to his 
happineſs, wiich is already complete 3 but to his creatures 


we may: and it is our d that we fopould: a duty, 
the 


11 


the neglect of which will call down beagy vengeance 


upon our heads. Nor does doing good to them, con- 
ſiſt alone in beſtowing of alms, or feeding the hungry; 
but likewiſe in every word, or even lc, whereby we 


may infuſe pleaſure and ſerenity into their boſoms. 


Is that beautiful deſcription of | the laſt day given 
us by the Evangeliſt, we do not only find thoſe con- 
demned who refuſed to feed the hungry, or cloath the 
naked; but likewiſe thoſe who were defective in the 
ſill ſlighter branches of benevolence and Kindneſs to 
ſtrangers, viſiting the ſick, and comforting the afflicted 
and impriſoned. Prayer and praiſe are almoſt the only 
duties that God requires for himſcif (if I may ſo expreſs 
it.) All other his commands, primarily lead to the ad- 


vantage of mankind, 


Reap the decalogue, and obſerve in what ſtrain, and 
to whoſe benefit it tends, The four firſt commands 
relate indeed to the glory and honour due to our Cre- 
ator 3 though even in them we mutt allow (particularly 
in the fourth) that the eaſe and pleaſure of mankind 
is greatly conſulted : but the following fix are calculated 
waolly to render his preſent, as well as future exiſtence, 
ſerene and happy. And if there is any other com- 
mandment, (ſays our Saviour, after relating the love due 
to our Maker) any other duty incumbent upon man, it 
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is briefly comprehended in theſe words, namely, Thou 
ſhalt love thy neighbour as thyfelf.” * Love worketh 
no ill to its neighbour ; therefore love is the fulfilling of 
the law.“ Let us therefore, my Antonio, by meekneſs, gentle. 
re, and good-humour, conſtantly endeavour to perfe& this 
divine command: fully convinced that unleſs we do, it 
is in vain for us to riſe early, late take reſt, and eat 
the bread of carefulneſs; for it is to the obedient and 
his beloved alone that he giveth reſt, 


EPISTLE 


u 
th 
of 
fo 
i 


BENEVOLENCE OF HEART FAR PREFERABLE TO 


ALMS- GIVING, 


OU cannot think how much I wiſh you had 

accompanied me in my walk yeſterday : you 
might then have been witneſs to that vaſt difference 
of chriſtianity which appeared to operate within the bo- 
ſoms of Bufiris, Benwolious, and Polydore. I knew to 
attack Bufiris at once upon the head of charity, and 
crave, in the name of diſtreſs, a ſmall relief from him, 
would have been to no other effect than raiſing his re- 
ſentment againſt myſelf, and hardening his heart againſt 
the unhappy object. Therefore, by imperceptible degrees, 
I brought the ſubje& into queſtion, and repreſented, in 
the moſt moving colours I was able, the dire diſtreſs of 
the unhappy woman and her family. But inſtead of 
ſtretching forth the hand of liberality, which was well 
able, if it had been as willing to relieve ; ut produced 


none 
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none other ect, than bare cold exprefions of pity, for 
her diſtreſſes: though not without at the ſame time ſup- 
poſing ſhe had behaved imprudently, and blamiag her 


folly in marrying. 


Fix DIN I was not likely in the leaſt degree to ac- 
compliſi the cad of my vifit by this indirec method, 
I ventured openly to ſolicit his aſſiſtance, even though 
by ever ſo ſmall a ſum, This awakened both his at- 
tention and his anger. He uſed all the common argu- 
ments, generally urged by 15/7 who muſe neither to 

art wita their monev, or acquire the odious, though 
arjervrd epithet of wacharitable, Such a, having call 
enough for his money; Knowing more objets already 
than he could relicve ; that he ſhould certainly give the 
ſmall matters he had to beſtow, upon thoie he Aue, 
firſt: and concluded with expreſing his atunifhment at 
my imperiinence, in ſoiiciuns hizu to aſuſt an object for 
whom he had no regard; whoſe huſband was a villain; 
and conſequently thy (for he joined them both together) 


deſerved to ſtarve. 


Ir was to no purpoſe I pleaded in behalf of her in- 
nocence, and how. much ſhe had luboured to ſtem the 
torrent. He only at each word grew Iouter and louder; 
uſed no better reaſoning than, that he could ſay no- 
thing to it; he could not help it, and though it was a 


fad 


8 
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fad thing, there were likewiſe a great many other fad 
things, and he ſhould have enough to do, if he was to 
maintain every woman who had married like a fool, 
znd got a bad huſband. 


FixvinG it vain to plead any longer upon the ſub- 
jeg, 1 dropped it, and was fileat: but to my ſurpriſe 
juſt as 1 was coming away, our two friends Cambaces 
and Eraftes entered the room, fraught with the very 
buſineſs I had been upon. When they declared the af- 
fair they came about, that civility le had juſt expreſſed 
upon the favor of their viſit, inflamly vaniſhed, and his 
reſentment againſt them was greatly enhanced by my 
previous converſation. He traverſed the room in great 
diſorder, invoking the name of his Maker, (though for 
what I could not underſtand) and, in ſtort, ſhewed all 
the ſigns of a man viviently agituted by ſome prodi- 
gious indignity offered to his perion. At length, after 
various arguments, Cambaces, whoſe eloquence upon uch 
occaſions, you know is never wanting, ſimulated him, 
by enforcing the example of all his neighbours, to 
throw down five guineas; a ſum much ſuperior to any 
we had yet received. We all acknowledged the obligation 
in terms we thought the moſt ſoothing to his turbulent 
mind; but his anger appeared to be hot againſt us, 
and he parted from us at the door, muttering ſomething 
bout ““ damned in/eleuce and impertinence.” 


Fxomy 


( 172 ) 


Frou him I proceeced to Penvolicus, who heard my 
tale with a tear of ſenſibility in his eye; when inſtantly 
putting his hand into his pocket, he gave me half a 
guinea, wiſhing, as I received it, it could be multiplied 
ten fold; Hat proteſting it was all he could ther. ſpare, 
without injuring his unfortunate friend, of whom I had 
frequently heard him ſpeak, He too called upon the 
name of his Gop, but in far different accents to thoſe 
of Bufiris, He, in a ſolemn munaer, invoked lus bleſ- 
fing for the wretched Tuckina; and witl. upiifted hands 
and cycs, prayed for ſucceſs upon my urdertaking. 
You may ſuppoſe I was ſenſibly truck with the wide 
difference of the reception I experienced between him 
and Brise the one appeared devoid of every prin- 
ciple of humanity; the cther with a ſoul ſuſceptible of 
every ſentiment of generoſity. 


Faom Benvclicus I went to the worthy Pohdore; not 
that I expected to receive money from him, who I well 
knew had barely a ſufficiency for himſelf and numerous 
offspring. But I knew likewiſe that he was a Chriſtian; 
and al:hough he could not betow many goods to ſeed 
the poor; ſtill I was convinced he would ſympathize in 
her affliction, and uſe his perſuaſive influence with 
others who had greater abilities. 


I rovxnD 


1 


I FouxD him ſeated at his defk, in his little ſtudy, 
with that book which is almoſt written in his heart, 
open Before him. I told him my buſineſs, fearleſs of 
provoking his anger, and received ſuch anſwers as floved 
from the native ſweetneſs of his manners. To wiſh a 
perſen well, (ſaid he) without giving theia any thing 
towards their well-doing, when they are in ſuch higk 
diftreſs as you repreſent the unhappy Tuckine, appears 
like what is forbidden in this moſt excellent volume, 
(laying his hand upon the Bible) and bidding them be 
warmed, and cloathed, without advanciag their abilities 
to be ſo. And yet what can I do? I ſolemly declare 
to you, I have not at preſent one guinea which I can 
call my own. My father's rent muſt be diſcharge!; my 
eldeſt boy's phyſician muſt be fee'd ; my labcurers whom 
] employ, muſt receive their wages; and my whole fa- 
mily muſt be fed. Which, when all done, I ſhall not 
have above nineteen ſhillings left to fill my coffers. If 
part of that would be of any material ſervice, ſhe ſhall 
partake; but if your collection will ſupply her preſent 
neceſſities, my charity muſt now be confined to ghoſtly 
comfort and conſolation ; that, to the beſt of my power, 


I wili reagily impart. 


* IT 1s not money alone (continued he) of which the 
afflicted ſtand in need. Not that I am ſuch a philo- 
ſopher as to deſpiſe money, or to think it agreeable 

to 
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to be run to the laſt ſhilling, as I frequently have 
been; though, thank Gop, I have never yet been in 
avant, or diſtreſſed beyond what I have had a ſufiiciency 
to diſcharge. But ten thouſand times the wealth J poſ- 
ſeſs, would never have afforded me the tranquility and 
happineſs I enjoy, if divelled of thoſe internal riches 
with which my mind is ford, Very early in life I di- 
ligently applied myſelf in following the King of 1/jrau”s 
advice, and ſiriving to get wiſdom, and with all my 
gettings, to get a true underſtanding of the preſent fate 
of mortality. I quickly diſcovered that numerous were 
the evils to ich we vere every moment of our Jivcs 
e:ooſei; ard I tound that to fight againſt them was 
but to weary oneſelf with beating the air; whilſt tue 
beit way, was to ſubmit with refignarionp>dpd Jquietly 
yield to wliat we can never conquer. I reſched there- 
ſore, with the aſſiiance of God's grace, “in patience to 
poſſeſo my ſoul,” and take cheerfully and contentedly 
whatever he in his infinite wiſdom thought proper to 


allot me. 


« To enable me { to do, I called to my aid, all thoſe 
great and precious promiſes of afiſtance and deliverance, 
which are made to us in this book of divine revelation ; 
together with a conſtant endeavour to pradlice thoſe nu- 
merous commands which are given us, of taking no 
anxious thought for the future; but to call all our care 


upon 


upon God, in a firm affiance that he carcth for us. 
Indeed it appeared to me to be moſt contradictory to 
reaſen as well as ſcripture, to ſuppoſe, that rat Bring 
who created, ſhould ever want power to bert; or thut 
that mercy which moved him to create for the ſake of 
communicating happineſs, wouid ever withdraw itfeif 
from ihoſe, who ſougut to worſhip him in the beauty of 


holincſs. 


« Tw1s idea appeared fo repognant to my reaſon, that 
I bani%;ed it with abhorrence from my mind; and en- 
Ceavourcd to cultivate in its ſtead, notions which ap- 
peared to me far more conſiſtent with a God of good- 
neſs. I ſoon found by obſervation, that riches conferred 
not happineſs; but that felicity (if whiilt in this ſtate 
wat expreſſion is allowable) conſided in poſſeſiing a 
contented, placid turn of mind, ſai:eptible of being 
: leaſed itſelf, and ready and C-iirous of communicating 
picaſure to others. 

« To reliere the difreſſes of our fei'ow-creatures is the 
greateſt, the moſt god-like enjoyment the heart of man 
can experience: and yet if that relief is confined to 
thoſe alone whoſe abundance enables them to diffribute 
to the neceſfties cf the indigent, how very few are 
there of the bulk of mankind who can taſte of this ex- 


quiſite delight. Can I then (qucaloned I my ſoul) ſup- 


poſe 
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poſe that a Being of diffuſive univerſal goodneſs, can 
have beſtowed this rapture upon ſo /mall a part of his 
creatures? No, this cannot be. A God of ſuch immenſe 
benevolence muſt have placed this pleaſure, though per. 
haps in different degrees, within every one's reach. Anc 
though few may have the power of feeding the hungry, 
and cloathing the naked, ſtill al may be able to comfort 
and conſole the ſick and afflicted. And ſurely he who 
diſtills ſwect drops of con ſolation into the boſom of the 
deſponding mourner, beſtows as real a Bble/ing, as he 
who ſupplics the clamorous cry cf hunger, This, there- 
fore, be my portion. 


Ir is not within the compaſs of my abilities to give 
bread to the hungry, garments to the naked, or money 
to the indigent. I hawe mot money to beſtow! Sure 
have I wherewithal to ſupn!'y my own more immediate 
neceil.iies; and charity muſt ever begin at home. But I 
will labor by tne kindeſt aſſiduities to procure peace to 
the troubled ſov!. I will ſpare no pains, either of body 
cr mind, to relieve the orphan, or make the widow's 
heart exult with joy. I will, by ſubduing my boiſterous 
paſſions, and by carefully cultivating benevolence, Fins- 
neſs, :cheerfulncſs, and good humour, endeavour to dif- 
fuſe peace and harmony around. I will be charitable | 
towards all men, and keep the unity of the ſpirit in 


the bond of peace. 


Mr 
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« My firſt main endeavour ſhall be to do good, and 
make others happy, as far as lies within the lawful 
compaſs of my power: and ſcarce any fin will I regard 
in a more notorious light, than that of giving unneceſ- 
ſary uneaſineſs to my feilow.creatures, of whatever ſta- 
tion, or however low they may be. I will practice the 
moſt engaging manners I can acquire; and if by a ſmile 
1 can animate the breaſt of my meaneſt ſervant with 
pleaſure, why ſhould I by a frown, or the auſterity of 
my brow, damp his cheerfulneſs, or throw a cloud a-croſs 
his honeſt boſom ? 


„Lr the rigorovs and unkind pretend, by way of 
excuſe for their miſanthropy, that ſervants grow negli- 
gent unleſs watched with an eye of ſeverity; I will re- 
gard no ſuch pleadings; I will neither believe, or give 
credence to them. But even ſuppoſing they ſhould be 
true, I will not be ſwayed by them : for allowing they 
neglect zheir duty, ftill will I not diſregard mine and I 
am commanded * to be gentle and courteous to all, 
and to do unto others as I would wiſh them to do 


unto me. 


** Tarse are the ſentiments I very early imbibed, and 
a my life through endeavoured to cultivate; and if by 
maintaing them I have ſometimes (as I doubt not I 
have) ſubjected myſelf to impoſition and inconveniences, 
N ſill 
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fill the conſideration that I was, to the beſt of my 
abilities, performing the taſk for which I was ſent 
into the world, and the thought that I was the means 
of beſtowing happineſs to others, greatly counterballanced 
any temporary inconvenience I myſelf could ſuſtain. 


„Bur hold! I ſeem to have forgot the ultimate end of 
your call; which was to aſſiſt the poor diſtreſſed Tucking, 
Lead me to her lodgings ; let me ſee her: let me com- 
fort her. Let me pour the balm of content into her 
ſorrowing boſom. Let me teach her to ſupport her woes 
with magnanimity, by clearly diſcovering to her tear. 
clouded eye, that it is the God of all goodneſs who mixes 
her portion with gall. 


So ſaying, he took his hat, and I directed him where 
to find her, rejoicing that ſhe ſo ſoon would hear the 
voice of true piety, and chriſtian charity whiſpering con- 
ſolation to her ſoul. I returned home big with reflection 
on the vaſt difference between the charity of Benwelius 
and Polidore; and the generofity of Bufiris, who gave foe 
guineas ; the incenſe of whoſe offering will never aſcend 
to the throne of mercy: whilſt the hearty good wiſhes 
and prayers of Benvolius and Polidere, ſhall ariſe well 
pleaſing in the ſight of the all-gracious God. 


NoTH1NG 
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Noruixe could have happened more apropos than 
this did to our laſt converſation ; and I could not help 
being confirmed in my opinion, that Bufiris is not a 
gord man, is not a true Chriftian; the very eſſence of 
whoſe religion is love, azniver/al love. The founder of 
whoſe faith was uſhered in by the angelic hoſt, prc- 
claiming peace and good will towards man. And whoſe 
condemnation at the laſt day ſhall turn upon deficiencies 
in this important point, upon «vhich, (joined with piety 
jowards God) hang all the law and the prophets, 
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AVUVMAN EXCEELENCE DIMINUTIVE, WHEN COMPAn:ED 
WITH THE WAYS OF HEAVEN, 


S I was walking the other day, I could not help 
being ſtruck with the pretended knowledge of a 
poor old woman, who gets her living by ſelling paſte- 
board boxes. She gave it as her opinion, that we enge 
all to riſe in rebellion as the Americans have done; 
that they (the only appellation ſhe was capable of giving 
to the governors of our realm) might be afraid to tar 
us ſo intolerably; for the box paper was ſo raiſed, ſhe 
could get no profit by ſelling them. The poor creature 
was afflicted with the dropſy, which ſhe ſaid ſhe caught, 
(and no body ſhould beat her out of it, or convince 
her that ſhe did not) by a year and a half ago waſhing 
the linen of a perſon who had been tapped for the 
ſame diſorder. She honeſtly confeſſed, that the ſurgeons 
at the hoſpital (amongſt whom ſhe mentioned Mr. 5 —) 
told 


1 181 ) 


told her it was no ſuch thing, and only laughed at her 
notion: but that did not ſignify, ſhe was convinced of 
it in her own mind, and all the people in the world 
ſhould never make her think otherwiſe, for ſhe 'knew 
it to be ſo. 


I covLD not help ſmiling at the poor woman's igno- 
rance and unſurmountable obſtinacy; and in thinking 
how truly deſpicable ſhe appeared to the eye of my 
rather more enlightened judgment, I was led to contem- 
plate the whole human ſpecies as making not only fuch, 
but an infinitely more abſurd appearance in the ſight of 
thoſe purer ſpirits who reſide in the celeſtial regions. 
And if in their eyes we are, by our ignorance and in- 
firmities, rendered ſo vile and contemptible, how, or in 
what manner muſt we appear before Him who cannot 
behold iniquity! in whoſe fight the Heavens are not 
pare, and who chargeth the angels with folly ? 


I was ſenſibly ſtruck with the reflection; and inſtead 
of ſcorning, or laughing at the poor woman, I mrunk 
into nothing at the very idea, and felt myſelf ſcarcely 
exalted above the duſt I trod on. So fooliſhly, (thought 
I to mylelf) and even far more devoid of knowledge, 
do we, like this ignorant wretch, not only in thought 
direct our temporal prince; but with ten thouſand times 
the audacity, blinded by total ignorance, preſumptuouſly 

dare 
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dare to cenſure the decrees of Heaven ; and in our hearts 
form ſchemes, which we think would be better than thoſe 


Gracious God! (ſaid I to myſelf) how like all other 
thy attributes muſt thy mercy and forbearance exceed our 
comprehenſion ! How unbounded muſt be that goodu/s 
which can daily thus bear our repeated inſults, and not 
take vengeance, when thou needeſt but to ſpeak the 
word to reduce us to nothing! Merciful Farber (all- 
worthy of that tender appellation) with what abhorrence 
muſt thou look down when fellow-worms preſume to 
quarrel and hate each other, even upon any the moſt 
heinous affronts they can offer; when thou conſtantly ſetteſt 
them ſuch an example of forgiving and compaſſion ? — 
Compaſſion how unbounded ! Forgiveneſs how incon- 
ceivable ! — But becauſe God is good, ſhall we therefore 
dare to continue to rebel againſt him? And does ndt 
his loving kindneſs and mercy ſtill more add to our 
tranſgreſſion, and plunge us but in the deeper guilt, by 
fixing our ingratitude in ſo much the ſtronger tints ? 


And ſhall we preſume to think ourſelves either holy, 
juſt, or good, becauſe peradventure we refrain from the 
breach of thoſe laws which the evor!d would condemn us 
for: whilſt we daily, nay hourly, offer him that inſufferable 
indignity of cenſuring thoſe circumſtances he hath allotted, 


and 
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ond preſuming to think that we could do better for 
ourſelves than he hath dealt with us? Blind, ignorant, 
rab, preſumptuous, fooliſh, wicked mortals! thus to preſume 
to ſet our judgments in competition with that of unerring 
wiſdom: or to doubt that that goodneſs which ſo conde- 
ſeendingly, fo graciouſly forgives us our iniquities, tranſ- 
greſſions, and fins, will ever be backward in granting 
us all thoſe comforts and enjoyments which it is fit for 


us to poſſeſs. 


Wxzn the poor woman (who firſt led me into this 
train of thoughts) cenſured the cruelty of her Sovereign 
for his abominable taxes, as ſhe terme them; I clearly 
diſcovered the folly of her arguments, and perceived 
with what injuſtice ſhe condemned thoſe laws, of whoſe 
utility ſhe was perfectly unacquainted ; and the neceſſity 
of which, her underſtanding was far too confined to form 
2 competent idea of. And ſhall we ſuppoſe, ſhall we ſted- 
ſaſtly believe, that one mortal has juſt and right reaſons 
for his method of acting, although not penetrable by 
his fellow-mortal ? and ſhall we harbour a doubt of the 
re ditude of events, when our Creator is the ſure, though 
inviſible agent who actuates their motions ? Or ſhall we, 
like the abovementtoned woman, arraign the Almighty 
King of Kings, the immortal, inviſible, and only wiſe 
Gol, of cruelty; becauſe of thoſe diſagreeable circum- 
Eances of pain and forrow, which are the neceſſary taxes 

levied 


( 134 ) 
levied upon all the children of Adam; who, lite Adam, 
have diſobeyed the commands of their Maker ? 


Fox my own part, conſcious of my own enormity in 
this particular, I am ſtruck with amazement at the good. 
neſs and forbearance of God, who hath ſuffered me ſtill 
to live bleſſed beyond the lot of thouſands, and not 
either cut me off in the midſt of my tranſgreſſions, or 
made me a living monument of the folly of preſcribiag 
to him, by rendering me peculiarly wretched by the ac- 
compliſhment of my own blind wiſhes. Never did I 
more fercibly than at the preſent fecl the abſurdity and 
guilt of my conduct in this circumſtance.— And do thou, 
O Almighty God! mercifully grant that I may not only 
feel the folly of wiſhing to direct thy arm =ow, hilft 
contemplating thy goodneſs, but that it may make fo 
deep an impreſſion on my heart, that I may carefully 
avoid being guilty of the crime for the future: and at 
all times commit myſelf entirely to thee, without ſtriving 
or wiſhing to counteract what thou ſeeſt beſt to appoint 
for me, according to the example of thy bleſſed Son, 
who gave himſelf for our pattern, and through whoſe 
mediation I offer up my imperfe& petitions. 


A ME- 


A MEDITATION. 


CRATITUDE FOR PRESENT MERCIFS, AN ARCUMENT 
FOR FUTURE TRUST ON PROVIDENCE. 


« HALL we receive good at the hand of the Lord, 
„ 
and repine at every diſagreeable occurrence, and ſhall we 
fal to rejoice and be thankful when events prove better 
than we hoped? The long expected and much dreaded 
affair has at length taken place; and that which in 
barely contemplating at a diſtance, filled thee, O! my 
foul, with horror; has in the reality, wnen actually come 
to paſs, proved far better than thy fondeſt hopes could 
have imagined. And ought not this to inſpire thee 
with greater confidence to truſt to the mercy of the 
Lord for the future? Ought it not to make thee, O! 
my heart, cverfiow with praiſe and gratitude to the Al- 
mighty, who hath thus done great things for thee? 
who hath thus dealt with loving kindneſs and great 
pity towards thee ? \ 


Praist 
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er Pxarsz the Lord, O! my ſoul, and forget not all his 
benefits; but deeply, yea very deeply, let it be im- 
preſſed, that his love is unbounded, and his tender 
mercy over all his works.” The ſole end of his creating, 
is, to communicate happineſs to the creatures of his hand : 
and never would their joys be interrupted, did he not 
ſee it expedient for ſome wiſe and good purpoſe; al. 
though that purpoſe lies hid far beyond the narrow limits 
of our finite underſtandings. 


BLrinved as we are by ignorance, it is impoſſible we 
mould fathom the intentions of the Lord. His works 
are unſearchable, and his ways paſt finding out.” But 
ſtill, though ſo little a part is known of him, yet may 
we, and we muff be confident, that bis way is perfes, 
and that his judgments are true and righteous altoge- 
cher. This aſſurance it is, that ſhould ſet our hearts at 
peace, and induce us to reſt perfe#ly ſatisfied under every 
circumſtance into which he may call us; under every 
difficulty with which he ſees proper to exerciſe our for- 
titnde and faith. ** As a tender father pitieth his own 
children, even ſo is he merciful unto them who fear 
him ;“ unto thoſe who truſt in his mercy : but no greater 
indignity can we poſſibly offer him, than to doubt of 
Sis care, of bis compaſſion, whilſt we ſincerely endeavour 
on cur parts to render ourſelves acceptable unto him. 
% He knoweth whereof we are made ;” he conſidereth the 
. fraily, 


(/ 


Frailly, the wweakneſe of our nature, and will never lay 
more upon us, than he will ſupply us with ſtrength to 
bear up againſt, provided we do but truſt in his mercy. 


% TzxvsT in the Lord, and he ſhall bring it to paſs.” 
He ſhall / over-rule every ſeeming diſtreſsful circum- 
ſtarice, as to make them furtherances of that happineſs 
which we all wiſh to enjoy. ** Truft in him, therefore, 
at all times ye people.” Truſt in him, nor be over 
folicitous how, or in what manner events may turn out. 
By whoſe aid, recolle& ye anxious ones; and thou, O! 
my foul, call to remembrance, by whoſe aid or counſel 
were ye firſt brought into being! Was it by your own 
wiſdom or foreſight, when as yet you knew nothing ? 
or did your own unformed hands effect the mighty 
work of your creation ? 


Tuts could not be! for as no mortal could create 
an immortal ſpirit, none but the Lord Almighty and in- 
finite could breathe eternal life into the ſoul: conſe. 
quently none but the Lord Almighty aud All-wiſe, can 
poſſibly tell by what events the ſoul's glory is to be 
advanced, and fully completed. Wherefore then, O ye 
of little faith! wherefore is it that ye fear to rely on 
one ſo. good, and mighty w ſave? On one, to whom 
all our wants and neceſſities are known far better than 
they are to ounſelves. One who delighteth in ſpreading 

2 happineſs 
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Happineſs around; and who cannot ever ſtand in need 
either of the avi or means to bleſs and to relieve; 
nor ever would ſmite with the rod of affliction, did not 
his wiſdom ſee it abſolutely proper for us. 


Trrxx not therefore, O]! my ſoul, that the Lord js 
ever unmindful, or ignorant of thy ſorrows ; for ſorrows 
could have no power to moleſt, and prevail againſt thee, 
unleſs it was given them from above. Afflictions are not 
the work of chance; troubles do not ariſe from the 
duſt; neither do ſorrows ſpring out of the ground: 
but man is abſolutely born to be exerciſed by them a 
the ſparks fly upwarcs.” 


Tr1xk it not ſtrange, therefore, when mortifications 
aſſail thee, as though ſome unuſual thing happened unto 
ihee : for not more extraordinary would be, to love and 
delight in ſuffering, than to paſs through the pilgrimage 
of life, and eſcape the perils which on all fides lay in 
wait to torment. Jo eſcape them is impoſſible 3 to ex- 
pect it is ridicultus; but to murmur and repine at them 


is impicus. To feel, and be ſerfible of the ſmart, he 


conſtitution of our nature: makes it neceſſary ; but to 
ſupport it with re/gnaticn and ſubmifion, our holy faith 
renders us cqual to. 


A7 
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Ar all times, and in all places, it is very meet, 


right, and our bounden duty, tha: we ſhould give 
thanks, and be grateful to the Almiahty Lord of 


Heaven and earth. But when juſt bleed in ſo Heculiar 


2 manner, when favoured ſo far beyond thy fondefſt 
hopes, as thou, O! my ſoul, haſt now lately heen, 
how is the mighty debt of gratitude (too vaſt before 
ever to be duly diſcharged) enhanced, and mighci!y 
encreaſed ? 


« Prarse the Lord therefore, O! my foul, and all 
that is within me praiſe his holy name.” Praiſe the 


Lord, O! my ſoul, and let nnt this his mercy ever be 


forgotien, But when he ſhall next check thy cager, 


unprofitable wiſhes, and ſweep thy warmeſt purſuits into 


oblivion, inſtead of murmuring at his moſt juſt and 
rigateous judgments, call to remembrance this his late 
goodneſs ; and let the thankfulneſs which muſt ariſe at 
the recollection, chace every idea of diſcontent far diſtant 
from thy boſom. For great has been his goodneſs to 
ther ward, and beyond requital his unthought-of mercy. 


« Pxarse and extol him therefore, O! my ſoul. Yea, 
magnify his holy name, and let not his benefits be put 


dat of remembrance.“ 
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DIALOGUE ui. 


DIFFERENCE IN OPINION NO JUST CAUSE or DISLIKE, 


DIODOR US. ANTONIO, 


DIOD OR US. 


GAIN is the face of my Aatonis clouded by me- 
lancholy ! What new ſource of dejeftion has ariſey 
fince I laſt ſaw you? 


ANTONIO. 


I pip not know that my countenance was fo true 
an index of my heart, with ſuch ſpeed to diſcover 1 
you 
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your obſervation what paſt within that repoſitory. Dut 
to tell you the truth, ſince I cannot wholly conceal 
my mind from you, I was reflefting on the emptineſs 
and unſatisfactorineſs of all earthly poſſeſſions and pur- 
ſuits; how inadequate they are to procure felicity, os 
even pour the balm of content into the throbbing bo- 
fom of wretched man. Society, the higheſt enjoyment 
mankind can partake of, at how wide a diſtance dces 
that remove us from real ſubſtantial joy ! Perpetual ſo- 
litude to me is the moſt melancholy ftate of exiſtence ; 
and yet ſeldom do I quit that folitude, but I find pain 
and trouble in the perverſe converſation and ſentiments 
of even my neareſt, deareſ friends. I call it perverſe, 
for no better reaſon, I confeſs, than becauſe they differ 
from my opinions of men and things. 


My opinions, I pretend not to deny, may be very 
erroneous ; but whilſt they continue to be what they are, 
I cannot avoid being grieved, when thoſe whom I love 
moſt ardently will adopt, and maintain, ſentiments dia- 
metrically oppoſite. I poſſeſs not the vanity to pronounce, 
that I muſt be infallibly right, and my friends wrong. 
I fay no farther, than that fo it appears to me: conſe- 
quently I cannot reſt contented whilſt they (according to 
my apprehenſion) remain in an error. Equally diſſatiſ- 
hed, I doubt not, are thoſe friends with my mode of 
raloning ; and equally ſolicitous to convert me to their 

principles. 
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principles. And hilt this is the caſe, whilſt friendſhip 
is the higheſt of all earthly felicity, and whilſt zbar ſe. 
licity is thus unavoidably frequently interrupted, what a 
picture of worldly emptineſs does it preſent to our view! 
What a dreary wilderneſs that life through which we 
are to paſs! I could almoſt ſay, better never to be born 
into it, or to expire ere we were made acquainted wick 
the deſert vale. 


DIODORUS. 


On! my Antonio, forbear to proceed, and wound my 
ears by ſuch ungrateful ſentiments toward the All. 
bounteous Father of Mercies. I had flattered myſelf, (yes, 
my friend, I was even vain enough to ſuppoſe) that 
my former arguments had ſo far been of weight with 
you, as to flop that idle purſuit after earthly felicity; 
at the ſame time ſufficiently powerful to inſpire your 
heart with calm content, and life-ſupporting hepe. But 
I have been deceived! Like you, my Antonio, I muſt 
ſubmit to the melancholy neceſſity of finding the man ! 
love and value, entertain ſentiments, not only oppoſite 
to my own, but contradictory to that Goſpel by which 
he ought to frame them. Taking that only ſtedfaſt rock 
for your foundation, on which to build your expeRation 
of happincſs, and your only ſure guide to conduct you 
: to 


r 
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to it; you would learn, neither to think of yourſelf 
more highly than you ought to think; or to look for 
complete happineſs in a world of «rial, 


Wrar you placed on earth as a reward for paſt ſer- 
vices, or were you commanded to make this your abiding 
city, and the center of happineſs and joy; — in fuch a 
caſe your complaint might be allowable, and you would 
be fully juſlified in exclaiming with the Royal Prencher, 
that ** all was vanity and vexation of ſpirit.” But whea, 
ſo far from this being the caſe, you are commanded 2 
to ſet your affections on any of thoſe pleaſures you may 
at preſent find; but to diſrezard them as undeſerving of 
your notice, when compared with thoſe joys reſerved in 
the preſence of the Almighty, for all thoſe who ſhall be 
found worthy to partake of ſuch delights : whilſt this, 
and numberleſs others of the ſaze tendency, are the 
commands given you, what perverſeneſs of heart does it 
aot proclaim, full to keep your eye fixed alone on 
carihly objects, and let earrtily bapfine/ſs be the conſtant 


purſuit of your liſe ? 


Wuar in effect is it, but“ waſtizg your ſtre a th for 
that which is not? and your labour for thet which ſa- 
ti-ieth not?” What is it but to chace a phantom, un- 
ſabential in its nature, and fleeting ag the wind? 
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ANTONIO. 


Taar, my friend, is the very conſideration which 
cauſes my dejection. The abſolute impoſſibility of ac. 
quiring any tolerable degree of happineſs upon earth, 
is to my mind a moſt melancholy thought. It is not for 
myſelf alone that I am now regretting its abſence, 
but my grief flows for mankind in general: and 1 
muſt again obſerve, how barren is that country which 
foſters not a ſingle root of the celeſtial plant! Not a finzle 
root I ſay ; at leaſt none have yet ſhot up within the 
circle in which I move: nor amongſt all my ſpecies with 
whom, I have hitherto converſed, have I yet found the 
individual I could, with any tolerable degree of truth, 


pronounce happy. 


Some abound, no doubt, with many more comforts 
than others; but yet all have cares and anxieties ſuff- 
cient to place inſuperable barriers between them and 
happineſs. Eligo and Alfreda, I firmly believe, advance 
as near the goal as any couple upon earth : and yet at 
how great a diſtance are they ſtill removed by the dif- 
ference of their opinions and ſentiments upon number- 
leſs ſubjects which daily occur. To mention only one, 
which may ſerve to illuſtrate what kind of diſagreement 

in 
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in ſentiment I mean: Elipſe rejoices in the pleaſures and 
diverſions of the town; whilſt the fair Alfreda delights 
in the remoteſt retirement to ſhare the innocent paſtime 
of ker beloved offspring. Eligo, formed by nature to 
diffuſe pleaſure on all around, (as if nobly conſcious 
of the endowment) ſeeks in the ſociety of numbers to 
paſs his hours of leiſure : whilſt 4/feda, captivated by 
his eloquence, and Joving him with the moſt delicate 
fervor, wiſhes alone to ſpend her days in hearkening to 
his converſation, or cultivating with maternal fondneſs 
the minds of the darling pledges of their mutual loves. 


Tuvs widely differing in inclination and ſentiments, 
though cloſely united in the firmeſt bonds of affection 
and eſteem, how, I would enquire, in the nature of 
things, is it poſſible they can be happy? So far from 
their affection towards each other making them ſo, that 
rery affection muſt, in part, conſtitute their pain; fince 
both muſt be ſenfible of the reſtraint they each put 
upon their inelination, as the pleaſure of either predo- 
minates. And is not this the caſe with all the world, 
ſaring that few take equal pains with the abovemen- 
tioned parties to promote the pleaſure of one ancther, 
unmindful of their own ? | 
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D IO D OR US. 


Wert! and all this argues no more than a con. 
firmation to what I firſt advanced, that perfeZ bagpineſ 
refides nat on earth. So far, Antonio, our ſentiments ſeem 
agreed ; but then how widely we differ in the conclu. 
fion we draw: you from hence pronounce, that it is 
better not to be born, I, on the contrary, exult in 
my being, and acknowledge 


« The triumph of my ſoul is that I am, 
«© And therefore may be — V hat my friend? 


There hes the ineſtimable priviledge of our exiſtence : that 
we have it in our powers to become the ſons of God, 
An idea ſo glorious and animating, that every ſorrow of 
the preſent time ſinks before it, if not into abſolute 
oblivion; yet ſo far diminiſbes, as no longer to be worthy 
our regard. When, with an eye of faith, we look for. 
ward to that happy conſummation of our labours, and 
contemplate our future ſelves, crowned with glory and 
immortality, we forget, as it were, our preſent cares and 
infirmities in the bliſsful proſpect. 


Wirnovr this invigorating ray of hoge, I would 
agree with you, that if this life was to be the wh 
of 
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cf our exiſtence, we ſhould of all creatures be moſt mi- 
ſerable: and happy might thoſe be eſteemed who made 
the ſpeedieſt eſcape from ſuch a world of mourning, 
lamentation, and woe.” But circumſtanced as we are, my 
friend, for very far is this from being a pardonable 
ſurmiſe, it is an 'afront of the groſſeſt nature offered to 
the Divinity. 


Suavet he with the moſt benevolent mercy open the 
gates of Heaven for our reception, reach out to us plea- 
ſures worthy the delight of angels, and we with ſullen- 
neſs bid him take back his favors, as unworthy of our 
regard? — Shall we, when he has placed us but a little 
lower than the celeſtial ſpirits, adopted us to be his 
heirs, and joint heirs with Chi? — Shall we debaſe our- 
ſelves to a level with the prince of darkneſs, by rebelling 
againſt our Creator, and murmuring at that ſtate of 
probation he has allotted for the purifying of our na- 
tires, and qualifying them to be meet partakers, and 
ſellow-citizens of the houſhold of God? Let our deſtina- 
tion in life be as afflidive as it may, the proſpect of 
ture joy will ſurely be ſufficiently powerful to wipe 
the tear of diſtreſs, and pacify the ſorrow-agitated boſom. 
But how horrible a cloud of firs, errcrs, and miſappre- 
len ſſuns, muſt have ariſen before your eyes, to ſhut out 
that vivifying ſcene, when nought but the commox oc- 
currcaces, attendant upon the moſt bliſsful ſtate of mor- 

tality, 
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tality, interrupts your peace and tranquility! When your 
diſguſt of life ariſes not from thoſe oppreſſive woes, the 
burden of which well nigh fink us to deſpair; but be. 
cauſe thoſe friends with whom you converſe, take equal 
liberty with yourſelf; chuſing to think, and entertain 
opinions and ſentiments of their own, different to thoſe 
maintained by you. 


Ir is a known obſervation, that throughout the whole 
race of mankind, no two minds can be found exa#h 
of the ſame mode of thinking ; any more, than two bo- 
dies of the ſame dimenſions, complexions, and features. 
A great fimilitude, no doubt, often obtains throughout 
the latter; and certain it is, that a ſimilarity no lefs 
reigns in opinions and ſentiments : but ſtill, a difference 
will continue both in pern and mind, ſufficient to note 
the individuality which ſubſiſts betwixt man and man. 


To make ourſelves therefore in any degree unhappy, 
becauſe our friends ſee not objefts through the ſame 
medium with ourſelves, is not one wit leſs ridiculous, 
than it would be to lament that their features and 
perſons were not all exactly the ſame with our own: 
and yon may with juſt as much reaſon argue againſt 
the happineſs of human life, beczuſe your friend is 
either an inch taller or ſhorter than yourſelf, as becauſe 


his opinions in many reſpects vary from your's. I hat 
true 
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true and fincere love can never ſubſiſt between parties 
where 10 fimilarity of diſpoſition ſubſiſts, I will readily 
allow: but likewiſe, if true affeftion is never found, 
ſaving where an exactneſs of opinions upon every ſub- 
jet prevails; I muſt alſo declare, that no true affection 
ever did or can exiſt amongſt mankind : and it is from 
a wrong turn of mind in yourſelf, that you find this a 
ſource of any diſquietude, 


I AcCKNOWLEDGE there are points (in ſome circum- 
ſtances) where a difference in opinion muſt cauſe a de- 
parture of happineſs; but thoſe are of great and im- 
portant concern: ſuch as a diſagreement in the funda- 
mental articles of religion : different ſentiments of pa- 
rents upon the education of their children; where both 
parties equally concerned, are equally ſolicitous to purſue 
that plan they reſpectively eſteem the ozly right one, to 


conduct their offspring to piety and honor. In theſe, 


and ſuch like caſes, difference in judgment becomes, 
indeed, a material object; and each party is highly ex- 
cuſeable in uſing every argument, reaſon and moderation 
can ſeggeſt, to convert the other. But when ſuch in- 
ſignificant trifles as you alluded to, are conjured into 
cauſes of diſtreſs; the mind weak enough to ſuffer ſuch 
to be their effect, ſcarcely deſerves more than our con- 
temptuous ply. | 


I wWisn 
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IT w1s#a not to be underſtood, as if I thought any 
in opinion not much more agreeable than diverſty; 
for I am far from that contradictious diſpoiition of ſore 
people, who delight in a difference of ſentiment merely 
to ſupport an argument, and to enjoy the pleaſure of 
hearing others, or rather themje/ves talk. Such argu. 
mentations always favor too much of acrimony, in any 
degree to afford the delight and pleaſure converſaticn is 
capable of beſto wing. But though to wanity (for I ve. 
rily believe that to be the ſource from whence fo ſtrong 
a defire of gaining proſelytes to our own mode of 
thinking ariſes, though to wanzty I ſay) it may be more 
flattering to have all we con erſe with of our own opi. 
nion; yet rea/on cannot heſitate a moment to pronounce 
which tends moſt to the ultimate good of the whole, 
What a total ſtagnation of arts, ſciences, and literature, 
would inftantly taxe place, if the minds of all mankind 
were to be brought to the ſame ſtandard. True! it 
might prevent that degree of diſſatisfaction you at preſent 
complain of; but what ftupidity and wreichedneſs would 
it not introduce? the numerous evils it would unavoid- 
ably be productive of, are too obvious 10 require my 


pointing Out, 


Tut Great Governor of the univerſe, ſaw, no doubt, 


the evils ſuch a ſcheme would create; and therefore 


wiicly ſtamped that varicty ou the mind of man, that 
each 
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each might be an help and afiſt:nce, inſtead of an 


hindrance and incumbrance (as in the other caſe they 
neceſſarily would be) to each other. As things at pre- 
ſent are circumſtanced, we matually improve and benefit 
one another. The man of ſentiment and learning dif- 
fuſes knowledge into the mind of the gay and vivacious ; 
whilſt his vivacity, imbibed in return, renders more 
pleaſing the deeper wiſdom of the contemplative. The 
mathematician, bewildered by his numerous problems, 
receives freſh help and affiſtance by the uſeful labour of 
the mechanic; whilſt the plodding artifcer is aided in 
return, in the rules given him by the mathematician. 
And thus in every walk through life, we are all mutu- 
ally benefited by the diverſity of opinions that prevail. 


Tnar happy pair you mentioned, owe, in all proba. 
bility, much of their felicity to that difference of ſenti- 
ment which ſubſiſts between them. Clip, without re- 
ſtraint, following his own inclinations, encouraged br 
mecting with the ſame in his beloved wife, might degenc- 
rate into a mere man of pleaſure; and regardleſs of ths 
intereſt of his family, ſquander away both his time and 
fortune, following alone the amuſements and unprofitable 
diverſions of life. Whilſt on the other hand, his Alfrenn, 
giving herſelf up unrecalled to her beloved retirement, 
would daily grow more and more unfit for the active 
employments of liſe; and ſhunning the converſation of 


he 
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world herſelf, would be diſqualified to teach her children 
how with propriety to ſuſtain their various characters on 
its buſy theatre. Whereas now, though for the preſent, 
the difference in their ſentiments puts a reſtraint upon 
their inclinations ; yet by mutually yielding to each other's 
defires, they both greatly improve, and reflect freſh 
iuſtre upon one another's characters; and thus they ul. 
timately promote each other's real happineſs. Nor leſs 
certain, my Antonio, is it, that all thoſe occurrences which 
we ſhort-ſighted mortals, either through the frailty of 
our natures cannot, or through our perverſeneſs will not 
inveſtigate, do all tend to promote the good of the whole, 


For us, therefore, to arraign the decrees of Provi- 
dence, becauſe they exceed the line of our plummet to 
fathom; is not leſs ridiculous than for the ** ſaw to 
ſhake itſelf againſt him that heweth;“ or the clay refit 
the hand of the potter. Mankind, no doubt, have 
greatly perverted their ways before the Lord; and in 
numbetleſs reſpects degraded that nature they originally 
received from his hands. In many characters corruption 
ſo far predominates, that it is no ealy taſk to trace 
the ſtamp of the Divine original. But where throughout 
the whole family of the world, we diſcover the ſame 
conſpicuous features to prevail, we may ſurely, without 
any fear of miſtake, pronounce, that it is derived from 
the Great Father of all. 


Tavs 


1 


Tuus relating to the preſent ſubject of which you 
complain: from the wniverſality of it, you may be con- 
fident it is not owing to any perverſeneſs in the creature, 
but is agreeable to the law of the Creator: and to com- 
plain of it as a misfortune, is no other than charging 
gerfefion with error, and infinite wiſdom with folly: a 
charge, how abſurd let your own heart determine ! But, 
my friend, though ſuch a diverſity of ſentiments reigns 
throughout the hearts of men, for the beſt and wiſeſt 
purpoſes; yet like many other occurrences in nature, 


they may, when miſuſed, greatly turn to our unhappineſs 


and ſorrow. 


Ir therefore, inſtead of rectifying your thoughts, diſ- 
poſition, and ſentiments, by blending with ſkilful hand 
the opinions of others with your own, you vainly ima- 
gine yourſelf the ſtandard of what human nature ſhould 
he; and then fooliſhly attempt (or even e, to make 
others ſquare themſelves by the rule of your thoughts; 
well may you indeed be unhappy! And what is more, 
winlſt ſuch is your expectation, you mult neceſſarily con- 
tinue to be ſo: Nor is it within the line of poſſibility 
you ſhould ever be otherwiſe, 


Tus loſs of that tranquility you ſo ardently la- 
ment, be aſſured, ariſes ſolely from your own miſcon- 
duct; and you yourſelf are that enemy whoſe malignity 
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banih*s every ſcene of joy. You may ſtrive to ecnceal 
it from others, and from your own eyes as much as 
poſſible; but, A»to»/s, the real truth, diveſted of the 
plumage of Ceceit, is, that at ſuch times when the world 
in general, and friends in particular, act all in your 
opinion unpl-aſing and wrong; — the undiſguiſed truth 
is, that your ozvn2 heart is out of tune: diſcordant itſcif, 
harmony in vain attempts to pleaſe. Or as a perſon 
in the jaundice, whoſe eye is diſcoloured, ſecs every ob. 
jet of a yellow kue ; fo, ill-tempered yourſelf, you falſly 
imagine the fault lies in every one around you. Conſider 
then, my friend, of how great, how momentous importance 
it is, that you ſhould endeavour to rectify that defect in 
your avn diſpoſition, which by indulgence not only de- 
firvys your preſent perrce; but tempts you in a moſt pre- 


ſumptuous manner to murmur again your God. 


Derieve me, Antonio, however the world may palliate, 
ard endeavour to gloſs, and pals over defects in the 
2emper, as mere triſſes ariſing trom conflitutional cauſes; 
ard though in reality they are far from venal crimes; 
they carry a malignity in their conſequences, inferior to 
but few apparently greſſer ſins. The windidive, the peta- 
lat, the capticus, and the jreiful, ail contribute to deſiro) 
that peace und harmony which the great God of order 
delights to fre reiguing amore mankind. They ſcatter 
Sen ite tis boſoms of all with whom they are con- 

neces ; 
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netted; and I am ſure they place daggers in their own 3 
the piercing of whoſe points deſtroys the growth of every 


comfort, and neceſſarily cauſes murmurs, diſcontent, and - 


repinings againſt God; miſanthropy to mankind, and di/a- 
tigfaction towards themſelves. 


Nos does the evil always ſtop here: too ſadly frequent 
is the example of open prophaneneſs, injuſtice, fraud, 
with every evil work; and to crown the black catalogue 
of iniquity, ſuicide concludes the horrid ſcene. And ſhall 
tho: things be eſteemed as zriflizg, which, if not rectifed, 
jea4 directly in their own tendency to crimes the moſt 
a::trocious? I do not ſay that every vindictive man will 
abſolutely embrue his hands in the biood of his ad- 
verſarv; or that every captious man will become his 
own executioner. But this I ſay, that on ſuch founda- 
tions the ſuperſtructure of the moſt flagitious fins are 
erected. 


Ax Achilles with the greateſt eaſe may be ſtrangled in 
his birth; but let him live to be made invulnerable, 
and it ſhall baffle the ſcill and ſtrength of an Fector 
to deſtroy him. So thoſe little imperfections in our 
tempers, which we might eaſily rectify, but negle& doing 
it, becauſe they are little; will daily gather ſtrength by 
permiſſion : and like the cloud, whoſe firſt appearance 1s no 
bigger than a man's hand, will ſhortly extend and diffuſe 
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blackneſs over the whole horizon. Never then, let me 
conjure you, my Antonio; never, as you value your own 
(I may ſay) eternal happineſs, ſuffer to paſs by uncor- 
refed any error in your temper as trifling and inſigni. 
ficant ; for be aſſured it is of the utmoſt importance. 


Tur God whom we worſhip, with unremitting con- 
ſtancy obſerves every movement of our hearts; nor 
is the moſt ſecret ſwellings of pride or anger concealed 
from his all-piercing exe. From mankind, by {kill and 
dexterity, no doubt you may frequently diſguiſe the 
workings of your boſom ; and at the moment when your 
mind 1s diſcompoſed, put on the appearance of placidity 
and good humour. But though ſuch a conqueſt is in 
a degree praiſe-worthy, as it may prevent giving uneaſi- 
neſs to others; yet is the victory but poor and ignoble : 
ſince, though he enemy may be in ſome meaſure pa- 
licly defeated, he ſtill continues to make dreadful ha- 
vock in fecret, deſtroying and throwing into wild con- 
fuſion, every inward joy and ſatisfaction of the ſoul, The 
certain unavoidable effect of ill- humour this, even in its 
moſt favorable ſtate: but how ſeldom is it that it con- 
fines its venom within the breaſt that harbours it? Like 
an impetuous torrent it burſts through every obſtacle 
that offers to oppoſe its courſe. Nor lives there the 
man, commander ſufficient of himſelt to lay to his ill- 
bumours, as the Almighty to the ocean, ** Hitherto 

ec ſhalt 
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« ſhalt thou come, and no farther; and here ſhall thy 
« proud waves be ſtayed.” 


ANTONIO. 


NeriTHER lives there the man, I fear, whoſe boſom 
at all ſeaſons is free from thoſe diſagreeable ſenſations 
you ſo ſeverely condemn, Perhaps I may be too narrow 
minded, and judge only by myſelf, and from ſuch pre- 
miſes raſhly conclude, that every one at different times, 
and on ſome occaſions, feels his mind much diſcompoſed ; 
and like Jonah, even thinks he does well to be angry. 


DIODORUS. 


Trar very likely may be the caſe, But the univer- 
fality of the diſeaſe, in no degree argues againſt its vi- 
rulence: on the contrary, the more contagious any dif- 
temper is, with greater precaution we provide againſt its 
attacks; and juſtly conclude, the peſtilence that over- 
ſpreads a country, muſt be far more dreadful than the 
caſual indiſpoſition of an individual. And thus in thoſe 
ſill more dreadful diſeaſes of the mind, the number of 
runſgrefſors, far from palliating, ſhall mightily aggravate 

the 
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the crime of each. The numbers of the ſinners of Soden, 
inſtead of delivering, brought vengeance on its inhahi. 
tants. And if we will conſult the whole annals of hiſ. 
tory, either ſacred or prophane; we ſhall ever find, that 
in proportion as ſin abounded, their woes and calamitic; 


were encreaſed. 


Arxcue then, my Antonio, no longer on ſo weak an 
allegation as that of aumber-; nor for a moment ſuppoſe 
that any act can change its real nature, becauſe rendered 
Faſhionable by the multitude ? Virtne and vice, right aud 
wrong, muſt ever continue totally diſtinct: nor can any 
example make that appcar lovely, u hich in its nature 
bears the ſtamp of deformity. But more clearly to dit. 
cover the folly of that mode of reaſoning, let us for a mo- 
ment ſuppoſe a numerous ſociety met together, each under 
the influence of the demon of ill-humour, ſaving one be- 
nevolent ſpirit, which unhappily has been thrown in their 
way, With a ſmile of ineffable ſweetneſs he adcreties 
himſelf to one of the circle, and receives a rude rebuf 
in return to his civility, Hoping for bettter treatment, 
he accoſts another; but again is repulſed with anger. 
A third he approaches with the ſame ſpirit of meck- 
neſs, and is again anſwered by the voice of petulunce. 
A fourth, a fifth, and many more, he endeavours to con- 
verſe with; but like ſo many ſurprized hedgehogs, they 
rol! themſeives up in their own perſons, and prefem 
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to his embrace nothing ſave their prickles. At length, 
tired with his unſucceſsful efforts to pleaſe, or hear 
any rational diſcourſe, he retires from the throng, and 
jeaves the petulant, the ullen, the fretful, and the morr/e, 
to enjoy (if they can) each other's ſociety. 


Tuixx you then, upon ruminating on the company 
he has left, the fault of each individual will appear 17% 
diſguſting, becauſe they all were equally culpable ? Surely 
not! On the contrary, in hke manner, as the heavenly 
luminaries appear to reflect luſtre on one another, they, 
ty their combined petulance, ſcem to augment the crime 
of each. Flatter not yourſelf, therefore, that you were in 
any degree exculpated in ſo peeviſhly anſwering Benardo, 
by Acman's cauſeleſs acrimony in his ſpeech to Alfen/+. 
You beheld in its true light the folly of his behaviour, 
and ſuffered your own mind to be wexed and diſcomp:/ed 
at his conduct: and thus, inſtead of in any meaſure re- 
medying the evil cauſed by his raſuneſs, you very judi- 
city increaſed it, by vour own like imprudence. He 
undeſervedly gave a wound to the honeſt heart of A- 
ene; to heal which, you thought it expedicnt to inflict 
equal pain on the ſenſibility cf Berardo. Had others ex- 
preſſed their concern at yer conduct, in the fame manncr 
as you diſplayed your's at Acman's, what beide could 
have been the conſequence, but the whole company's 
becoming a like malevolent crew to that I have juſt 
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been deſcribing? Conſider then, my friend, the impertance 
of bridling thoſe frequent ſallies of ſpleen which ariſe 
in your boſom; and controul and extirpate them ere 
they break forth either into words or actions. In ſhort, 
endeavour to ſurpreſs them in the firſt moment of thei: 
exiſtence, before they gain even ſtrength ſuficient to 
diſtreſs your/elf. 


ANTONIO. 


Bur how (iraſcible as our natures are, how) is that 
poſſible? 


DIODO RUS. 


By turning that reſentment againſt z/elf, which i: 
kindling towards another; as in the caſe I juſt men- 
tioned. When your anger aroſe at the unkindneſs of 
Acman, inſtead of ſuffering it to betray you into the 
like error, how much wiſer would you have acted, if 
turning its point againſt itſelf, you had corrected that 
in/:/t petulance which at length burſt its way from your 
lips: and on every occaſien which diſcompoſes you it is 
the ſame, Inſtead of meditating on the affair that ex- 
aſpcrutes you, reflect on the folly of ſuffering your own 

heart 


1 


heart to be ſo exaſperated. Thus doing, you gain time, 
conquer your own petulance; and, fifty to one, by calm 
recollection will find, that the cauſe which diſconcerted 
you was either harmleſsly deſigned, or unworthy of 


your regard. 


BuT not this, or any other method in our powers to 
perform, will ever be ſufficient to inſure to us true and 
perfect happineſs whilſt we continue upon earth. It 
is not our portion, Antonio. The Great Governor of 
all things never intended we ſhould here acquire it. It 
is ſufficient for our preſent ſlate that we have many 
comforts to beſtrew our paths: with thoſe we muſt learn 
to be content, or never ſhall we be meet to be partakers 
of more ſubſtantial blefings, 
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F my memory miilead me not, it is now four and 
twenty years, my friend, ſince we have made it an 
invariable cuſtom of ſpending the annual return of this 
Cay together. How much longer this intercourſe may 
be permitted, is one cf thoſe ſecrets which the Almighty 
has reſerved to himſelf; nor can we poſſibly form any 
juſt notion of its continuation. The life of man is fo 
very uncertain, that no one can promiſe themſclyes an- 
other hour; much leſs can ve preſume to pronounce 
that we ſnall ſee the cloſe of the year. Certain it is, 
that evcry day of our lives effectually puts a period to 
all chat have precedcd : but I know not how it is, the 
anniverſary of this day, always to me, carries in it ſome- 
thing peculiarly promotive of meditation and recellecim: 
and I cannot help reficting in a much more ſerious 
way 
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way than common, on the expeditious flight of that time 


allotted as the ouly period, for our probation for eternity. 


Wurx we caſt an eye over the tranſactions which have 
paſſed, fince on this day twelvemonth we both ſat thus 
by our fire-ſide; they appear to have lown by with in- 
expredible ſwiftneſs, and ſcarce marked any ſpace between 
that and the preſent moment: and yet, my friend, it has 
been a ſpace of conſiderable length, wien compared with 
le momentary term of our preſent exiſtence. A Space, 
which if we have ſquandered away in unprofitable pur- 
ſaits, or omitted to improve as we ſhould have done, 
we may expe& one day to have riſe up againſt us, and 
(much alcered in the appearance of its duration) loudly 
reproach us for our ſhameful prodigality of its hours. 
And have we not on this head, cauſe amply ſufficient to 
dread its reviewal ? Much indeed I fear we have. For 
let us but take (as far as we are capable) an impartial 
view of our conduct during that period, and what does 
i preſent to our inſpeCtion worthy the approbation of 
car own hearts? And if not of our own hearts, how can 
it gain the applauſe of that God, who is far _** greater 
tian our hearts, and knoweth all things?” 


I so1.EunLY declare, for my own part, I cannot re- 
collect a ſingle action capable of affording any compla- 
cency in the retroſpe&: whilſt, without any difficulty, I 
can 
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can bring to remembrance numerous offences which may 
juſtly call down the diſpleaſure of the Almighty. True 
it is, through his preventing and reſtraining grace, I 
have not been guilty of notorious, or what the world 
calls great acts of iniquity. But at the laſt ſolemn day 
of retribution, the world, my friend, will not be our ex. 
aminer and judge. Our decifive ſentence will be pro. 
nounced by one, who ſeeth not as mas ſeeth; for 
man looketh on the outward appearance, but the Lord 
looketh on the heart: and the hidden duties of that, 
have been deplorably neglected. 


BLrssep in a way peculiar, beyond the largeſt num- 
bers of my ſpecies; I have let diſcontent have dominion 
over me: and favored with ſo much of the bounty of 
the Lord, I have murmured for want of more. Nor is 
this the whole of my ingratitude; but, as if inſufficient 
in its weight, I have added to my tranſgreſſion, by neg- 
lecting to be thankful for comforts enjoyed; and ly 
ſhamefully anticipating evils not yet arrived. In ſhort, 
(covered with confuſion I muſt confeſs) the retroſpettive 
proſpect of the laſt year, carries no fairer a front than 
any of thoſe which preceded it: and inſtead of advancing 
in wiſdom and piety as I advance in life, the latter will 
be irrecoverably fied, ere I have rightly began to live. 
Neither to any beneficial purpoſe will be accounted thoſe 
hours I have paſſed in my ſtudy, peruſing the pious l- 
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bours of others, if I engraft them not into my own 
foul, and bring forth fruit ſuitable thereto, 


A nerecr in this reſpect, is what you may remem- 
ber, 1 have ſo often blamed in numbers ; who falſely flat- 
tering themſelves that they perform their duty by alone 
larnixg it, neglet the practice of it as unneceſlary for 
their obſervation. But I confeſs my apprehenſion of 
things, greatly erroneous, if ſuch knowledge ſtands them 
in any ſtead; ſave that of multiplying their ſtripes at 
the great day of accompt. — However, be their ſtate 
clear as it may, let as, my friend, run no ſuch hazard, 
or ſo far endanger our own ſalvation. On the contrary, 
let us diligently endeavour to perform, as well as know, 
that which is right: and let the time paß ſuffice to have 
wrought deeds of iniquity, whilſt now ſtepping into another 
year, we ardently ſtrive to rectify our conduct in every 
reſpect where it has hitherto been defective, either re. 
lating to God, our neighhour, or ourſelves. 


Tu ar the preſent year will be more tenacious of 
our race, or ſpread of human leaf a thinner fall,” we 
have no reaſon to ſuppoſe. Already the mighty tyrant 
has put in his claim; and the folemn bell which now 
ſtrikes our ear, informs us, that one of the world's in- 
habitants, who in all probability a twelvemonth ago, bid 
as fair for a long continuance in it as ourſclves, has 

now 
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now concluded his account, and ſunk into the land of 
forgetfulneſs. Thither we may aſſure ourſelves we muſt 
ſhortly follow ; whether, before the cloſe of the now 
opening year we know not. But this we know, that at 
ſach an hour as we think not, the ſummons will arrive, 


Ax alarming conſideration ! Pregnant with more ny. 
merous thoughts than I can reveal; ſufficient to awaken, 
one ſhould hope, the moſt ſupine, and ſet them upon 
their guard. So that let the Son of man come at 
even, or at midnight, or at cock-crowing, or in the 
morning, they may with holy confidence lift up their 
heads, as knowing that their redemption draweth nigh.” 


Ar leaſt, my friend, let it have this effect upon cur- 


felves; and though the world behave careleſsly as they 
pleaſe, let ws ſo conduct ourſelves, during our abode be- 
low, that we finally loſe not gaining an entrance intg 
the Heavens, 


ESSAY 
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THE HOPE OF THE VIRTVUOUS PREPONDERATES OVER 


FEAR, EVEN 1N THE AGONIES CF DEATH. 


* HIS hour, my friend, (ſaid he, graſping my 
hand, and looking at me with an eye of ſuch 
attention, as at once declared the fincerity of his words, 
this hour) is a moſt awful period indeed! I little ex- 
pected to have felt ſuch agitation of mind upon the ap- 
proach of Death. I fancied myſclf fully reſigned to, and 
ready to receive his ſtroke. But my apprehenſions of 
things are mightily altered; and I feel (with ſhame I. 
conſefs it, I feel) a fear and reluZance at quitting this 
pcelent life. Yet why need I be aſhamed of the inborn 
weakneſs of our nature? I ſtand not before a God un- 
acquainted with our manifold infirmities, or one whoſe 
compaſſion will not make gracious allowance for the 
Gilings of humanity. No! of the mercy of that power 
| wha 
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who now call: me lence, I am fully convinced; and 
Have had ample experience of it through the whole ſe. 
ries of events for the laſt forty years: nor do I doubt 
(Gracious Father, parton my preſumption !) of beholding 
fall larger diſplays of it in that world of ſpirits whithe; 
I truit I am going. 


« Is is not ſtrange then, Disdlerus, is it not ſtrange 
I ſhould be thus appalled at laying down my corruption 
and infirmities in the grave? And yet my heart ſeems 
to beat with uncommon apprehenſions and dread. Dreary 
as this liſe has been to me, and earneſtly as I have 
ever hoped to receive a better, now that the moment of 
difioletion is actually come, I feel, methinks, as if I would 
gladly continue upon earth a lite longer. But why 
do I fay fo? My thoughts are firangely bewildered ; for 
I do not really wiſh 10 live. I might never be better 
prepared for my departure than at preſent; and length 
of days might ouly aud a more dreadful number to my 
catalogue of fins, which already I feur arc far too zu- 


merous. 


* Or , doceds, my friend, are ſadly imperfect, and 
many errors cloud our brighteſt actions. Of this truth 
we are ſenſible in the days of fall vigor; but when g- 
rived at the confines of eternity, when death advances 
with haſty ſtrides towards us, and each pulle threatens 

to 


( 215 ) 


i» be the lat, then ſtill more conſpicuous appear our 
miſdeeds; and conſcience with augmented energy, wounds 
us wit2 her ſting. 


«© You cannot imagine in how different a light I vicw 
my paſt actions now, to that they appeared to me ere 
Death unſheathed his arrow. Occurrences which I then 
ſcarcely heeded, I now find were regiſtered by conſcience ; 
and many errors I had long fince forgotten riſe up to 
my remembrance, each one aſſuming a voice of reproach 


to {11 my mind with terror.” 


«« DraTH, no doubt,“ ſaid I, ** muſt be a criſs of 
the greateſt ſolemnity, let it approach in however gentle a 
form it may. But ſtill, from the mercy of God, through 
the merits of our Redeemer, we have ſuch proſpects to 
gladden our hearts, and fill our fouls with holy confi- 
dence, and hope that we may overcome its terrors, con- 
vinced that he is diſarmed of his ſting.” 


«« You talk, my friend, (reſumed he) like a man in 
beal:th, and with that confidence which the abſence of 
an enemy inſpires. But believe me, the difference 1s 
urdeſeribable, between contemplating objects at a diffance, 
or freling them, as I now do, actually preſent with me. 
You ſuggeſt the mercies of God for my conſolation ; 
what elſe but that thought, do you ſuppoſe, enables n:e 
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to converſe thus compoſedly with you? We may play 
the bypocrite whilſt in full ſpirits and vigor; but ung 
attends upon our dying moments; and if the terrors 
of the Lord ſet themſelves in array againſt us, it fur 
exceeds the proweſs of our nature to diſregard, or pre- 
tend to flight them. 


„ IT is truſt in the mercy of my God that now 
ſupports me from falling into deſpair. His goodneſs I 
know 15 infinite, and his compaſſion reacheth to us ſin— 
ner-, But yet the ſenſe of paſt guilt lies heavy on me: 
not that I mean to intimate, that I have any crimes 
to reproach myſcii with, ſuch as the world files atro- 
cious. No! thanks to the preventing ſpirit of the Lord, 
I am frce from great tranſgreſſions. Nor even at thi: 
folemn hour of recollection, do any other fins preſent 
themſelves to my mind, but ſuch as proceeded from the 


common weakneſs of our nature, 


1% J want not to miſlead you: I have no intereſt in 
deceiving either you cr myſelf, What opinion you may 
form of my character will very ſoon to me be of no 
avail: therefore all I ſay, procceds, neither from a wiſh 
to appear better or worſe than I really am. And though 
with gratitude I make this confeſſion of freedom from 


notorious crimes, yet with confuſion I deplore not having 
with 


a 


with greater vigilance improved the talents committed to 


my Charge. 


« O! thou Father of mankind, and God of all con- 
ſolation, forgive my manifold negligences and miſdoings. 
Forgive thoſe fins I have committed, either knowingly 
or in 1gnorance, againſt thee, my neighbour, or myſelf. 
For all I implore thy pardon : but above all, O Lord! 
I beſeech thy forgiveneſs for that miſruſt of thy kind- 
ncſs wich ſtill prevails in my heart. I know thy power 
is inſiaite, and tiy mercy unbounded towards all cur 
falien race. I know it was thy hand firſt formed us in 
the womb, and thy power alone that has ſuſtained us 
through the whole courſe of our lives. I know, O God! 
in thee it is we live, and move, and have our being: 
and yet — (pardon, O! offended Majeſty, the impion, 
doubt) yet I am diſtreſed at the idea of leaving the 


partner of my lite to thy protection.“ 


Ar theſe words a torrent of tears guſhed from his 
cves; and the violence of his ſobs, and agitation of 
ki mind, for ſome time ſtopped his utterance: at length 
recovering himſelf — “ Is it not frarze (ſaid he) that 
we ſould be ſuch inconſiſtent creatures, that the ſame 
heart ſiould ſo firmly Lelieve and doubt, hope and Hur 
ia the ſame moment? It certainly is very unaccountable, 
I wif, 1 knew whether it is the caſe with 4d men; 


I | 85 whether 
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whether it proceeeds from the weakneſs of our natures, or 
whether it is a ſinful miſtruſt harboured only in my own 
boſom. It is that ſting of death, my whole life through 
I have moſt dreaded ; and earneſtly hoped to have lodged 
my Alpina in the grave, ere her tender breaſt had been 
torn by the pang of ſeeing me expire.“ 


As he ſpoke theſe words ſome body was heard paſſing 
by the door of his apartment. Hark!” ſaid he, © is 
not that the footſtep of my f/pina? Do not, if you can 
avoid it, let her eater. Her preſence extinguiſhes every 
ſpark of reſolution my mind poſſeſſes, and rivets me to 
earth with ſuch frong bands, that agonies inexpreſſible wring 
my boſom at the thought of a ſeparation from her.” 


—— — L— — = on 
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A rErSOn preſent aked him, If then he would not 
wiſh to ſee her, and take leave of her before he grew 
worſe ? — Take leave of her,” ſaid he, I am going 
a long, long journey indeed: but that circumſtance would 
but make our parting ſo much more diſtreſſing. Sach 
parting ſcenes of affliction may do well enough to heighten 
the picture of the hiſtorian or the poet; but are very 
unfit to fortify the mind of a dying Chriſtian, whoſe 
whole attention engt to be engaged with contempla- 
tion of that ſtate he ſo ſhortly is going to partake of. 


. = * * 
22 


1 
—— : —— IPI——_ 
3 2 > Ao _ -— JS OS * ks Ct 


1 


« O! Trov 


12 
« O! THov great Father of mercies! thou Judge of 


all men! forgive, O! forgive this weakneſs of my na- 
ture. Thou who ſeeſt the inmoſt receſſes of my heart 
Thou who ftamped in it the ſtrong affections of love 
and friendſhip, O! pardon that ſolicitude I ſuffer for 
the ſurviving friends of my boſom. I know thy goodneſs 
is infinite, and thy compaſſons fail not. 7% tender 
mot cies are over all thy π rt; and in a way peculiar 
doſt thou regard the ſorrowful Foling of the mournfut 
heart; nuther di thou deſpiſe the afl:iTion of the aflided. 
Ter thou, O Lord! art a Grd full of compaſſion, and 
eracicus; long feffering, and fienteous in mercy and truth, 
Like as @ father pitieth bis children, fo the Lord pitieth 
them that feer him. Fer he knoweth cur frame, be re- 
membereth that wve are but did. H. healeth the broken ir 
heart, and bindeth up their e:-2mnds, He will fulfil re 
d:fire of them that fear him: he 405 will bear their cry, 
end will ſave them. He vuphcldeth all that fall. 
und raiſeth 1 theje that be biwed down. Neither will 
1% lay upon man more than right, Jn every tcmpiatior 
will he make à way for us to eſcape: nor under any af- 
fiction will he forget his eracious promiſe, That es 
eur day is, fo ſpall cur flriroth be. Why art theu then caft 
down, O! my foul? and ys art ten diſquieted within 
me# Fru in Gad. Io his protection commit thy be- 
loved Alpiaa, nor doubt that rat Being, who hath hitherio 
upacld her, will ever forſuke her in the hour of her ne- 

ce ſſity. 
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ceſſity. He hath promiſed to preſerve her alive, to be 
unto her @ Cuckler of defence in the time of trouble. Yes, 


He hath promiſed! God, be is not a man that he ſhould 
lie, or the ſon of man that he ſhould repent. So that the 
may boldly ſay, the Lord is my helper, and I will ng 
Far what man cau do unto me. Jeſus Chrift the ſant 
16-day, and forever, is become my ſalvation. Let her 
therefore rejoice in:/uuch as ſve is a partaker of Chriſt's 
fufirings, that when his glory is revealed ſhe may be glad 


with exceeding jey. 


His cyes ſwam in tears as he repeated theſe words; 
then wiping them away he ſaid, —** The infirmities of my 
nature are very powerful; but faith ſhall triumph over 
eveakne/s. The repetition of theſe texts have powerfully 
fortified my mind, and I feel much more reſigned than 
I did before. Theſe tears, theſe corvard tears will flow, 
ſpite of my earneſt endeavors to ſuppreſs them. But in- 
deed, my friends, my ſoul departs not ſo reluctantly, as 
this eweaknrſs would lead you to imagine. I have in. 
fears and anxious doubts, which cloud my mind I muſt 
confeſs : but my beet, through the merits and mercies 
of my Savior, are much more prevalent: and I rr? 
(yes, God Almighty, in thy goodneſs I truſt) I ſhortly 
ſhall be bleſſed. | 


THEN 


6226 


Tarn again prefing my hand, he ſaid, Death is an 
important criſis, Diodorus : and believe me, thoſe people 
who upon every occaſion loudly profeſs their readineſs 
and willingneſs to encounter its attacks, only ſo talk 
from a want of duly confidering the awful conſequences. 
Fluſned with health and vivacity, men may pretend to 
laugh at its terrors, and deſpiſe thoſe as pufilanimous, 
who expreſs apprehenſions at the thought: but depend 
upon it, ſuch boaſting is brawade, and no more. True 
courage never yet enabled a man to encounter (if I may 
ſo ſpeak) with his God, and not be appalled. There ir 
ot A righteons man upon earth who liveth and finneth net. 


« Corscious therefore of his manifold tranſgreſſions, 
the heart of the boldeſt (not callous to his eternal welfare) 
muſt tremble at the apprehenſion of undergoing the 
minuteſt ſcrutiny, by that Being in whoſe fight te 
Heavens are not pure; and who chargeth the Angels 
_ 2-15 folly, Certain it is, that magnanimity and for:i- 
tude, may, to the minds of ſome Chriſtians, render the 
approach of death 4% dreadful, than to others equally vir- 
tuous, whoſe animal ſpirits are weaker, and more timid. 
Put no one can truly pronounce, that he has ſo far 
waſhed his hands in innocence, as to be ft to die. 
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& If God ftoutd be extreme to mark whet is done amiſi, 
mo one could be able to abide it. Therefore to his mercy 
alone we muſt look for acceptance; and how far that 
mercy may be extended towards us, we cannot poſſibly 
aſcertain : conſequently ſome doubt muſt remain; and 


where ancertaluty continues in a matter of ſuch momen. 


tous importance, fear and anxic'y cannot wholly be 
baniſhed ; and whatever occaſions anxiety, the mind of 
man naturally wiſhes to avoid. It 1s therefore from a 
want of proper reflection, that people give ſuch bold 
licence to their tongues, totally unbecoming of ſinſul 
creatures; whoſe foundation is in the duft, and who art 
cruſhed before the moth, 


Lr one of theſe diſrezarders of life, theſe boafters of 
Fortitude, in the hour of death, be brought to the critical 
moment in which I now ſtand, and we ſhall find him 
terrified, amazed, and equally ſolicitous with other men, 
to protract his ſleeting breath a little longer. Were 
1 commiſſioned, like the apparition which appeared to 
Saul, to acquaint Bufris (fo tired as he complains 
to be of liſe) that to-merrow ke ſhould lie down with 
me in the Guſt; you would ſce magnanimity inſtantly 
forſake him; and that life he now has rendered bu- 
denſome, im plored to be gran: ed for a longer ſpace; at 


leaſt till he had ſealed the forgiveneſs of thole he eſteems 


his enemies. 


O Da 
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«© O] Diodorus ! Dicdorns in our laſt hours, our actions 
zNume a far different appearance to that they wore in 
the heat of combat: we then ſee things as they are, 
ripped of all thoſe ſuperficial gloſſes our ſelſ partiality 
created to cover their deformity and turpitude, in the 
days of our jollity. Jo be indifferent, therefore, to the 
attacks of death, is utterly inconſiſtent with the nature 


of man. 


„Ou Almighty Creator has faſt twined a love of life 
in our hearts; nor can 1t ever be totally extinguiſhed, 
whilſt we continue to have the uſe of our reaſoning 
and reſlective faculties: neither is it required that it 
ſhould: the utmoſt demanded from us, is, to endeavour 
to live fo, as to acquire ſuch firm dependance and faith 
in the wiſdom of God, that let him ſummon us at 
hat hour he may, we can with confidence, and a weil. 
grounced hope in his mercy, patiently refign our ſouls, 
as into the hands of a faithful Creator; not doubting, 
that through his compaſſion, and the merits of a cruci- 
fed Redeemer, he will accept our imperfect obedience, 


and pardon our repented-of tranſgreſſions. 


« IF with holy reverence, and pious fear, we can thus 
humbly Zope; it is not expected that we foul, nor will 
he be angry that we do vr (whillt flill clogged with 
theſe earthly bodies) wholly extirpate the weaxneſs of 


that 
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that nature he hath given us. Yes, thou wilt pardon 
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It, Holy Father, Almighty, Everlaſing God! Thou wilt 
forgive the weakneſs we ſtruggle to ſubdue. Thou wilt 
not lay to our charge inſirmities we cannot ſurmount, 
O turn unto me, and have mercy fen me: give thy fronts 
wnto thy ſervant, and ſav? the fon of thy hand-maid.” 


He he ceaſed for ſome time; and then ſaid, «« ] 
will endeavour to compoſe myſelf. Tell 4/pina I am going 
to re//, and beg not to be diſturbed by any one.” J 
carried his meſſage; and as I underſtood his words, had 
T been ever ſo defirous, (which I was not) I ſhould 
not have preſumed to have entered his apartment any 
more. According to his promiſe he compeſed himſelf, and 
ſunk to eve laſfing ret about half paſt two the nent 


morning. 


